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GRIEVING IS VAIN. 


BY M. C, 





Since grieving is vain, 
And sighing is pain, 
And life is whatever we make It, 
When Fortune fills up 
The full mean of each cup 
Let us pledge ber with smiles as we take it. 


For little she gives 
To the spirit that grieves 


\nd chides ber, while quaffing her measure, 


But let the last sup 
Be consumed from the cup, 
And she'll fill, and refill, unto Pleasure! 


Was Friendship a name? 
Was Love's rosy flame 
Seon quench’'d by the breath of disaster! 
The knight-errant knaves 
Now bask, like true slaves, 
In the smiles of some opulent master ! 


Then why should we break 
(ur brave hearts for their sake? 


They are dead; pile forgetfulness o'er them! 


Thus perish the twain! 
We'd not have them again, 
(‘ould weakness or folly restore them. 


Then, Sorrow, go, pack, 
And never come back, 

\nd Grief, and your brood, trundle after; 
Come, pull down your plumes; 
We've rented your rooms 

To Music, and Sunshine, and Laughter! 


Humor and Song 

; Will fill the day long, 

‘And steal half the burden from labor; 
Evening will come, 
From her star-lighted home, 

To greet us with dance and with tabor! 


WON AT LAST. 





7) 


BY THE AUTHOR OF A TERRIBLE PEN- 


ALTY,’’ ** HIS DEAREST SIN,” “ MISS 
FORRISTER’S LAND STEWARD,” 


ETC., ETC, 


CHAPTER IX. 


HK came to the church, the tiny church 
S halt choked with ivy, and, leaning 
\/ on the gate, gazed at it. Like the 


cottages, the whole place, ithad a neg- 
lected air. The living was small, the 
Vicar an old man, and poor. 

The man who ought to have kept it fit 
for God’s house had forgotten it. And she 
could help him to remember it, and in- 
duce him to care tor it! 

She turned back, with bent head, and 
just outside the village met Mr. Bright. 

“I’ve seen Mr. Deane,” he said, with a 
rather bewildered and puzzled air—most 
persons came from an interview with Mr. 
Deane puzzled and bewildered—“An ex- 
traordinary man, your father, my dear 
young lady! Extraordinary! Er—er— 
he says; yes, I’m sure he said that you 
should do as you pleased. And you will 
belp us, will you not?” 

“I will speak to my brother; he must 
help me,” said Decima, and she hurried 

There seemed no escaping this strange 
responsibility. She realized this more 
tully the next morning, when Mr. Bright 
came up for her. The man trom the fam- 
‘us decorators in London had come down. 


she went with Bobby—who had a mcrn- 
g off—to the Hall. 
“I—I hope I am doing right, Bobby,” 


and made their 
wd of rkmen 


} t hie 


he said, as they entered 


ghasmall er Wa 


¥ throu 


Ar 


and this awtui 
he caught sight of the gentle- 
‘can work your wild 


Gaunt’s cash, 


1,ou and Bright, 

as 

an from London 
and squander Lord 


‘hile I smoke a cigarette in the 
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He must be an awful flat to entrust a wo- 
man with the spending of his money, and 
it will serve him right if you ruin him.” 

“Bobby, don’t tease me, or I—I shall 
ery !’ she said, smiling rather fittully. 

“Oh, goon! You know you’re enjoying 
yourself!’ he retorted. 

The gentleman with the patterns got to 
business at once, and presently Decima 
found herself sarrounded by squares of 
silks and satins and tapestry, and little 
models of decorations. He was kind 
enough to advise, when she wasin doubt, 
and gracious erough to commend her 
taste. 

“Admirable, madame!” he said. “You 
could not have done better. This room 
will be as pertect as it could be. And 
now for the library.” He looked round 
the room with a compassionate air. “Not 
much comfort here,” he said; “i! I may 
Bay 80.”’ 

“Lord Gaunt cares nothing for his own 
comfort,” said Bright. “He is used to 
sleeping under a tent in the desert; or 
without a tent tor that 
leave the room alone, perhaps.” 

Decima looked round rather pensively. 

“Couldn’t there be an easy chair?” she 
said, timidly. 

“Certainly,” said the gentleman, mak- 
ing a rapid note. “I know the kind of 
thing you’d like. A club chair; a really 
easy chair; most of them are uneasy. 
And some new curtains. This isthe kind 
of thing.”’ 

“Yes » tebe 

So it went on for hours, amidst the 
clatter of the workmen’s hammers, and 
the click of chisels, the tearing of paper, 
and the slapping of the whitewash 
brushes. 

“But—but will not all this cost a great 
deal of money ?” said Decima. 

The gentleraan smiled. 

“*W—ell, rather a large sum, perhaps,” 
he admitted, 
lordship, eh, Mr. Gright?”’ 

Mr. Bright nodded cheerfully. 

““Money’s no object,” he said. ‘Don’t be 
in the least alarmed, Miss Deane.” 

Decima got away at last, and went home. 
She had a little headache, and felt bewil- 
dered and uncertain. 

“It Lord Gaunt should be displeased !’ 
she said to Bobby. “I should die with 
with shame.” 

“Not you,”’ he remarked. ‘“* Nobody dies 
of that complaint, especially young wo- 
men. Now, if it had been I who had had 
the ineffable cheek to pull a man’s house 
to pieces and spend a fortune in sticking 
it together again——”’ 





“Oh, Bobby, don’t!” and her voice 
quavered. 

“You goose! [’m only chaffing. Lord 
Gaunt will be no end grateful, and he 


ought to be, tor, from what I saw, I should 
say you have a good deal of taste—as the 
man remarked of the bad oyster. Don't 
you worry, or you'll spoil those eyes of 
yours; and they’re not bad-looking 
when you’re asleep.”’ 

* « « _ e 

The excitement in the village increased 
a3 the days went on and the work at the 
Hall progressed. 

Great packing-cases were continually 
arriving trom London; sometimes ac- 
companied by gentlemanly-looking men 
who exchanged their smart clothes for 





white blouses, when they reached the 
Hall, which they proceeded to renovate 
and beautify with a skill and rapidity 
which, to quote Bobby, the 


“knocked 


sawdust out of the Stretton work me 
morning Decima : hey SA 
he 

anda rriages 
stately coact 
and she stood for a moment near the 
miring group of villagers who had col- 
lected to stare at them. 


“Like the old times, 


smart grooms and a 


ad 


miss,’’ said Mr. 


Fo FOUNDED, A.D.1I82I¢ S 
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| Cobbet, the builder, with a satisfied jerk 
of the bead towards the long procession; 


'and the 


(jaunt Arms ex- 
in characteristic 


ostier at the 
pressed his approval 
tashion. 

“Never see a better lot, 
marked knowingly. 
judge of horses, whatever else 
You'll have to hurry up with them stables, 
Mr. Cobbet I’ 

The interest and excitement 
confined to the village. The Roborough 
Gazette—Roborough was the nearest 
market town came out with a long para- 
graph announcing Lord Gaunt’s return, 
and a special leader in which it rejoiced in 
acolamn and a half over the tact that 
“the representative of the oldest and 
most honored family in the country had 
decided to take his place amongst us 


miss,”” he re- 


he be! 


were not 


| once again, and so set flowing that tide 
_of prosperity which ever tollows in the 


wake of our great nobility. Lord Gaunt’s 
presence,” it remarked, “will be wel- 


| comed, not only by the pretty village in 


imetier—Letter | 





which his ancestral hone is set, but by the 


county 2t large. May that welcome con- _ 


vey to him how teryontly it is hoped that 
he may remain in our midst.’’ 


And, notwithstanding the weakness of | 


the grammar, the editor expressed very 
fairly the general sentiment. It ix a mix- 
fortune for such a place as Leatmore to be 
closed, and the county rejoiced in the 
news of Lord Gaunt’s return. 

Already it was announced that he 
would be asked to re-establish the pack 
of hounds which had been put down at 
his father’s death; and the mothers of 
eligible daughters looked at their girls 
thoughttully, and speculatively, as they 
reflected that Lord Gaunt would be the 
best parti the county had held for some 
years past,and Ivafmore wax a very de- 
sirable residence, and would need a mis- 


| tress. 


“but a mere ncthing to his | 


Mr. Bright got Decima down to the Hall 
nearly every day,and asked her advice 
upon nearly every change that was being 
so swiftly wrought there; and Decima was 
so engrossed that «he had quits forgotten 


| the dinner-party at the Firs until, on the 


| —yen. 


Tuesday morning, Bobby remarked: 

“I wonder whether the governor means 
going with us to-night? If so, I shall 
have to order a fly; otherwise we could 
walk.’’ 

“Oh, [had forgotten it!’ said 
“DP'll ask him,” ran into the lab 
oratory. Mr. Deane gazed at her with an 
absent air. 

“Dinner 
Yes, 


Drecinia; 


and she 


Firs Mr. yes 

I remember. of 
course! Tam to show him those drawings 
of the electric storage. Where are they? 
Where—— I! put them for 
safety. Where——-?” 

Bobby “dug him out” at seven and by a 
quarter to eight brought him into the hall, 
dressed in bis grotesyjue evening suit. 
His necktie, notwithstanding Bobby's 
care, had already worked under the lettear, 
and he had ruined bis shirt tront irretries 
able clutching the roll of drawings 
against it. Bobby glaneed up at Decima 
despairingly as shetcame down the stairs. 

“Look sharp,” he said, 


Mershon? Ah, 
of course, 


somewhere 


by 


ina tone scarce 


ly lowered, tor Mr. Deane neyer heard 
any remark unless it was aldressed 
directly to him,and not always then, “or 
he'll reduce himself to the likeness of a 
rag-bag before we get him there. I «ay 
what a «well you are’ he added, taking 
her by the shoulders and regarding |} 
with re] tant fraters i 


' , ‘ 


leooe 


4 : a aoft ‘ ’ } ’ ‘? 


gra aS US ‘ o 
slitn, gracetul 

It was open a very little atthe neck, and 
it had an 4?r of oft splendor which struck 


even Bobby 


igure ex«uisit 


Fe 
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“His tordship’s a 


| expressed as she glanced from 
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“Kindly mention tothe admiring crowds 


ax wego along that you are my sister, 
will you?” he remarked. “LT feel rather 
proud of youg 

She put her arm round his neck, but he 


dodged her with 

“Ah, would you! Never, 
to cuddle 
inch collar and a white tie on! You'd ruin 
them. Hi, father, 
you going 7" For Mr. Deane was shattling 
towards his beloved den. “This way 
going dine with Mr. Mershon, you 
know. Get in and hold him tight, 

When they reached the Firs, a tootman 
in brilliant too brilliant livery 
the door of the fly; another stood in the 
hall ahandsome hall enough, with pals 
and statuary, but how diflerent to the hall 
at Ieatmore! and, flinging the 
drawing-room door, announced them with 
4 potnpous air. 

Decimna was alimemt dazzled by the over 
lit, over-gilt resem. It» 
every where; in the decorations, the furni 


never attenipt 
aman when he has got a three 


Come on. where are 


to 
Drecia.” 


opened 


open 


Hewes WHA 


ture, the pictures. It seared one’s cye 
balls, as poor Williams Morris used to 
“way. 


Decina was aware presently that a lady 
Lwas standing in frontof her, She was 
| past si iddle age, With hair streaked with 
urey, with» use diqure, and a pale tace in 
which timidity, aliest “feur, wie plainly 
Mr. Mer 
Shon to Decima and back ayain. 

Mr. Mershon, in well-fitting an 
evening dress, with the too large diamond 
stud, came up. 

“My half-sister, Mre. Sherborne,” he 


tons 





; 


| dadoed with gold and lined with new 


said. “She has come to run the house for 


me.’ Ashe spoke he «hota sharp, hall 


savage glance at her; and with a nervous 


quiver in her voice, Mrw Sherborne said 
“I—f am very glad tomes you. Will 
you come upstairs and take your cloak 
off? T-1 will go with you. 
Decina followed her up the stairs, 


and 
Mre. 
cloak, 


garisxh and Sherborne 
helped her off with her 
maid stood ready tor do se 
“You 
here?” said 


prictures, 
though a 


a lady 
ak I only 


you did not « 
Mrs. 


% fren t ter mere 


“berberine. 


came a few days ago.” She scanned the 
lovely girlish face covertly, then turned 
her eyes away,ande«s reminded Dectiia 


of Mr. Mershon. 

“You know my brother very ve' 
Deane 7"’ “bie added, in a quieter Voice, 
buta restrained one, asif she were try 
ing to saster bier ery tim tite Phe effort 
made her tone curiously itspassive and 
expressionless. [It was like the voice from 

| behind a task. 
“Coby, nee,” etd Preeitua “[ have ently 


met Mr. Mershon once of tw we 

Mra. Sherborne stsothered a sigh. 

“You are very young, she said, as if te 
herself. Dewina looked at ber with sous 
surprise, and Mis. shertorne colored, and 
bither lip. Are you ready? We will go 
down,” =he «aid, comfimeddy 

Mr. Mers«hon Mave bite ariss tes [reeitua, 
ariel they weenst inites thee Sitsbeage- reson In 
cimna’s first tmipression of the rooms was 
that ix was like «a poweller’« shop 

There was the usual coal taatwdert cab 
furniture, trom which the huge | 
Ktood out comspicuenu ‘ t was 
levacdead with silver 

Phere were bean 
hut the profus tf plat ‘ ylite 


snd serine ' j ’ 


threw ¢ ‘ ‘ 



















'\ a 


gy ee 


2 


entertain ber. She was, of course, seated 
neatto him, and he talked w her through 
all the courses, 

Histopic was the one which hes the 
most interest for most men—hbimeelf. He 
told her how he started the Great Whesl 
Mining company. and made e querter ols 
million out of it-—before it went smash. 
How be bad bought up town lots in Art- 
sone at five dollars alot, aud relsed it 
two bupdred and fifty. How he had 
gained the concession from Turkey for 
the supply of coconput fibre, and netted 
five hundred thousand for bis company 
in #ix montbe; end of similar achieve 
mente. 

And he did nottaik badly; for, whlles 
pen talke of whet he understands, and 
the thing that is nemrest to his heart, be 
will generally talk well. 

Every now and then he glanced at Mra. 
Nberborne, end, as if in obedience to bis 
giance, she addressed some remark le 
cimain ber strange ¢xpressionicas voice. 

W hep he was not talking to Deciima, and 
her face was turned away frou bim, Mr. 
Mersbon'’s rentions, sbiftiess eyes were 
ized on ber with a curiously intent gaze, 
of which Dechus waa quite uncopscious, 


° 
He pressed the champagne—it was 
Wachter, 1*#0, a fine vintage-—-on Bobby, 


and permitted the butler to Ol) bis own 
winse protly frequently. 

Bobby addressed bimeevlf to the dinner, 
and Mr. Deane ate and drank whet was 
put before bim with his ususel mechanical 
acquiescence, And the silent, constrained 
Mrs. Sherborne sat with down cast eyen 
excepting when ehe raised them quickly, 
withe balf frightened expression, at sone 
rewark of ber half-brother’s, 

At lest, to Decima’s relief, Mra, Sher- 
berne looked at her and rose, and they 
went into the drawing root. 

Mr. Merebon got a box of cigara and 
cigarettes from the sideboard, and banded 
them to Bobby. 

“You find those 
Deane,’ he wrald. 

Bobby chose a cigearand litup, and Mr, 
drew his chair nearer to Mr, 


tothchild« pretty fair, 


Mershon 
Deane. 
‘Did you bring 
asked, Mr. leane, 
prown study curing the 
up jnetantly. P 
“Yer, you!) bang: bayerty; Ll wrought 
vueso. DT don’t know what I did with them 


those drawings?’ he 
who had been ins 
dinner, ~i Ke 


_Kobert, there tea roll of paper in the 
bali!’ 
Bobby fetehed them, and strolled into 


the electrically lit conservatory adjoining 
the diving room; he was vot eager to hear 
his father’s rhapsodion, 

Mr. Deane opened out the papers. 

“You ee," he began, Mr. Mershon look- 
ed at the drawlogs sud then at bis guest's 
peculiar, cynical suitle, and 

hin eyon averted. 
money In it,’ he 


face with a 

limtened will 
se Yur 

aaid, afior « line 

“You think sot 
eageriy 

Mra. Merahon no ided. 

“Yes; l'u: ready tomake # company ol! 
it But you must put something into it. 
They'll expect that.” 

Mr. Deane's face fell. 

“Let me tell you how | 


there inawlototl 


exclaimed Mr. Deane, 


ant placed,”’ he 


sald, with suppressed excitement. 6ef 
haven *#mell indedendence, which pro- 
dus ‘= ‘neome—a@ narrow income—on 


which we live.” 

Mr. Mershon nodded, 

“[ understand, Hut that‘senough. I'll 
show you the way to realive a euffictent 
thie thing. Leave it to ma, 
As you say, there's 


sui to bmeok 
I’li work it for you, 
a fortune in this idea of yours.”’ 

“My dear air, there is incalculable 
wealth ! interjected Mr, Deane, 

Quite eo,"’ said Mersbon, with « scarce 
ly concesied aneer, 

“You leave itto me, You may have beard 
me telling your daughter about the large 
Ihave inade out of limited com- 
It's my forte, my line. 

I'll take care of 


suns 
panies 7 

“You leave itto me. 
these drawings.’’ 

“You understand—you are quite sure 
you understand 7" sald Mr. Deane fever- 
ishiy. 

“Oh, J quite understand ! NSbae!l! we join 
the ladies, Mr. Kotter. ?" sald Merehon, 


They wentinto the drawing room, and 


Mr. Mershon, »'th a sharp glance at Mre. 
Sherborne, who wae bending over some 
embroidery, went up to lrectma. 

“Will you play or sing for us, Miss 
Deane’ ’ be said 

Decima, who had ee taught by Lad 
Pau - - ” 
were at een es "Fr -~ “ 
wo thee pieno ar oe 
ber. 

Bbe knew all her songs by heart, and 
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she saog the “Message.” Sang it, not 
with the professional air which #0 maby 
wowen aim at, but girlishly and sweetly; 
Mr. Mershon stood beside her, leaning on 
the piano, bis small sharp eyes fixed on 
Ler face with the expression which s man 
wears when bis heart is in the look, 

All unconsciously sbe glanced up at bim 
as the song finished and caught the look ta 
his eyes, It was asif acold, an icy cold, 
hand had been laid upon her heart, and 
abe rose and stood a little apart from bim. 

“Will you not sing agein?’ he said. 
“Do!” and for an instant bis eyes sought 
hers. 

Decitna unconsciously moved 
from bim and nearer to Bobby. 

“No—I will not sing again,’”’ she said, 
almost coidly. “It—it must be getting 
late, Bobby !’’ 

Hobby came up to her; there was a little 
more talk, and then she wanaged to con 
vey to him thet ashe really wanted to go. 

Mr. Mersbon bimaelf sew them into the 
fy. 

“T hope this won’t be your last virit to 
the Firs, Miss Deane!" be said, and his 
thin finge:s closed round bers, 

Deciina made no response, and the fly 
drove cit! Mr. Merahon returned to the 
drawing-room, and, leaning his arm on 
the carved mantelshelf, looked at the sil- 
ont women who was bending over her 
éinbroidery again. 

“Well 7” be said at lasi, sharply. 

She glanecod up at him pervoualy. 

‘Well, Theodore?” she said timidly. 

“Whatdo you thing of ber?’ be de- 
manded, ‘‘Ian’t #he beautiful, lovely? Is 
there any girl, women, like her in ail the 
world?’ 

“She—she in very beautiful, very eweet,”’ 
she aseonted, under ber breath. 

Mr. Mershou laughed. “I’m glad you 
think #0,” be said, “for 1 mean to make 
ber imy wife." 

Mrs. Sherborne raised her bead and 
opened her ilps, but no sound came, 

“Well; what bave you to say? Why 
the deuce don’t you speak 7” be said, with 
the sudden fury of a weak nature, and he 
looked ss as evil asa maliciots monkey 
as be xlowered Gewa at her with his small 
yen # Owing excitedly. 

* You bear! And you’ve gotto help mo. 
You've gotto make a friend of ber; get 
the right side of her. You understand 7” 

Mra, Sherborne moistened ber lips, and 
cast « deprecatory giance at bim, 

‘She—she is very young, Theodore,”’ 
whe said, 

“Young! 
that. Hang it, 


away 


llike ber all the better for 
you don’t suppose I 
should be such av 248 a6 to fall in love 
with an old woman! And I've fallen iu 
love with ber, I tell you.” 

“NSie- she may vot consent. 1—I mean, 
sho seems to bave some will power of her 
Theodors; 1 bave been talking to 


own, 
her—- 

“Consent! Will of ber own!” he said, 
withasneer, ‘You are not en idiot! Do 
you suppose I’m depending upon her 
sweet will only? 

“Notme! I know a better game than 
that She'll consent fast enough. You 
waitand see! I’ve got her tight enough; 
or, if L haven't got her already, | shall 
have ber in my grip presently !"’ 





CHAPTER X. 


Gaunt appeared. Decimea had coased 
to go to the Hall; but she met Mr. 
right every day in the village, and that 
geutioman’s face grew longer and less 
cheerful each time, 

“| can’t make it out, Miss Deane!’ he 
seid, on the cleventh day. ‘He said he 
would come atthe end of the week—he 
way Lave meant month; it’s just possible 
that | may bave misunderstood him, But 
I've got everything ready. You'd be sur- 
prised at what I've managed to get “one 
in the last few days, you would indeed! 
And he hasn't come after all.” 

“He may come tu a day or two," said 
Decina. She, too, felt es little, Justa little, 
disappointed. 

“Do you think 80?” he said, catohing at 
the hope eagerly; tben be shook bis bead. 
“TL don’t know, It’s Just as likely that he 
wou'toome atall, Though he promised, 
aud @ promise is a promise with bim, | 
know thet. 

“And he doesn’t write; and | 
know where to write to. I’ve sent 
to the lawyers that the piace is ready, that 


, 
- 


\ WEEK passed, ten days; but no Lord 


don't 
word 


as far ready ae | ould Ket itin the 
aud LLey av written inal they 
hs Ww i ra au S saidress—that 

nes away frou London i i @imonst 
despair, for, you see, he may bave gone to 


Africa afver ail 


“1 hope not, for your sake, 
gently. 

‘Sey for all our sakes, and hisown 
most!” ssid Mr. Bright. “Weil, I’m not 


" said Decima, | Not if it was only because be was rich. 


Ob, 1 donot know! See bow !ovely that 
tree looks with the red sunset upon it!’’ 
“Yes,” said Mrs. Sherborne, and she 


ing to give up hope; and I’m keeping on | was silent s moment; then she said, as if 
going to give up hope; | be felt constrained to continue the sub- 


at the slave driving—you sbould see me 


bounding on the workman! They think | joct— 


me noend of a brute and bully. Going 


your rounds? 

“Ab, you've fluttered down on the place 
like ministering angel, Miss Deave! 1 
hear yur praises sung wherever 1 go, I’ve 
been at the Kobins’ cottage, and that poor 
sick girl of hers bad the tearsin ber eyes 
when she told me of your goodness to her. 
Well, | won't say any more, if you don’t 
like it, and I beg your pardon, I’m cif to 
the Hali—there’s anew grand piero jast 
arrived; that looks as if he meant com- 
ing.’’ 

He buastied off rather more cheerfuliy; 
and Decimea went her way. Perhaps Lord 
Gavot would not come afterall. Yor; 
she would be sorry if he did not, sbe told 
berself. 

But, though Lord (jaunt were still sb 
sent, the Deanes ought not to bave been 
dull, for they saw «a good deal of Mr. 
Merehon and bis sister. Scarcely a day 
passed but that gentleman strolied down 
to the Woodbines. 

He generally went straight to the labora- 
tory, and Decima could hear ber father 
talking—Mr. Mersbon a! ways appeared to 





_ when he cares for anyone, 


play the listener's part—in bis rapid, nerv-— 


ous way. 

Once or twice she went in--not knowing 
Mr. Mershon was there—and found him 
sitting on the bench as she had seen bim 
on his Gret visit, bis chin ip his banda, bis 
attitude like that of a monkey, and bis big 
cigar ip his lips. 

Sometimes she met him in the garden, 
and he wouid stop and taik to her in #bort, 
disjointed sentences, bia emall, sharp eyes 
scanning ber face when she was not look- 
ing at him, tobe quickly averted when 


“We have often wondered why Theo 
dore has vot married, Of course, he is 
quite a young man still, but—weil, men, 
especially very rich men, marry at an 
earlier sge than bis. Aod be must have 
met so wavy nice—so many beautiful wo- 
men who—who would bave been giad to 
merry him. Don't you think it is very 
strange ?’’ 

“Ie it? said Decima, growing very 
weary of the topic. “Perbsps he has not 
seen any one he cares tor.’’ 

Mra, Sherborne gianced at the lovely 
face with ite unciouded eyes. 

‘*Perbap* that is it,”’ she said. “Bat he 
will some day. I bope she will be a—ea 
uice girsl.”’ 

“] hope so, for your sake,” said Decima, 

‘She—she will be able to have every- 
thing she wants—everything she can de- 


| sire,’ said Mrs. Sherborne, in a dry, 


mechanical tone, a6 if she were repeating 


| sometbing she had carefully rehearsed. 





is liberal enough when— 
He will spend 
money like water to—to—gain bis object. 
You, bis wife will be abie to buy anything 
she may fancy.’’ 

“That will be very nice for her,” said 
Decimma, unsuspectingly. ‘And now may 
we turn and go back, please, Mra. Sber- 
borné? J like to be in some little time be- 
fore dinner,”’ 

Mrs. Sherborne looked at her sideways, 
aigbed, and ordered the coachman to drive 
baca to the Woodbines, She had done her 
best, but against the girl’s absolute inno- 
cence aod unconsciousness Mra. Sher- 
borne’s hints and suggestions glanced off 


‘Theodore 


| like arrows from a coat of mail. 


she turned her frank, guileless eyes upon | 


hia fee 3. 


Neveral times the Firs’ carsiage, ly all | 


ite spagnifivefice and newness, dashed op 
to the gaits, and Mra, Sherborve would 
come in and sition the drawing-room sud 
taik to Deciuia itu her hesitating, con- 
strained fa-bion; and on all the visits 
she begged Decima to go fora drive with 
her. 

Decima did not vory much care for Mrs, 
Sherborne, though sbe pitied her—whby, 
she could scarceiy have told—eud severai 
times refused the drive, but, oue after- 
noon, Mrs. Sherborne begged so hard, that 
Deciaie accom pauted ber. 

But #be was sorry that she had dune so, 
for all Mra, Sherborne’s talk was of ber 
brother, 

“Theodore is so—#o clever,” she said, 
gianciog at Decima, nervously, and yet 
curloualy. 

“He was always clever asa boy. We all 
used to say that be would make bis mark, 
and do great things. I don’t suppose 
there is auyoue in the City more—more 
successful and respected’’—she paused 
moment—‘'more aduired than he is,’’ 

Decima did not know what to say, and 
so remained silent; and, afier another 
glance. Mrs, Sherborne went on, still more 
nervously — 

“He has made a great deal of money. 
Theodore is immensely rich—but i dae- 
say YOU Cau see 866 that,’’ 

“Ob, yes,”"’ said Decima. “It must be 
very nice to be riciu—for those who care 
for woney,”’ she aided, 

‘you dov’t care for it, wy dear?’ saxid 
Jirs, Sherborne, with some surprise. 

Decima siniied. 

“No; why should 1? Does money bring 
happiness ?”’ 

As she spoke sabe thought of Lord Gaunt. 
He was immensely rich, and—weil, bis 
sad, weary face rose before her, and she 
sighed. ‘1 don’t think it does, Of course, 
I do not know very much about it.”’ 

“No; you are very young and inexperi- 
enced,’ said Mrs, Soerborne, “But you 
koow that everybody wants to be rich, 
everybody struggles and strives for money 
—more money.’”’ 

“You; | know!’ ssid Decims. “And it 
0018 60 foolish, If it it does not bring 
bappiness, what is the use of it? Why, 
see bow happy some, wost, of the poor 
people here are! They are always cheer- 
fal. I hear the women, even the poorest, 
singing as I go into the village, and the 
wen whisile as they go to their work.’”’ 


“Then you wouldn't care to marry a 
rich man, my dear? Mrs. Sherborne 
ask 6d 

rhe Bp )»O¢ 4 } if Lne gir Mi 

4 | a ATT iage an or 

08D @art shrank from the woman’s 


juestioning. 


I don’t know~—I have not thought, 


“tisllo, been out in the Mershon’s 
chariot!’ said Bobby, as Decima came 
into the house, **W hat’s it feel like, sitting 
iu such @ gorgeous vehicle and staring at 
the backs of two richly-dressed ftlunkeys., 
Did you fancy yourself » duchess, Decie?”’ 

Decitina laughed and shook ber head. 

**] felt like the Lord Mayor I once read 
of, who, being a simple minded man, con- 
fossed that he longed to get out of bis state 
cmeh and take a cab,” she said, running 
up to ber room. 

“No nows of Lord Gaunt yet!" Bobby 
remarked at dinner. Hight wears « 
face of despair, and I’m inclined to sus- 
pect that Gaunt bas been playing a game 
of spoof,” 

“Whatdo you mean?” said Decima, 

“My poor child, how terribly your 
education base been neglected, for ali you 
can spesk French and Hitalian and play 
the pi—ano. You don’t know your own 
language yet! Learn, you young dunce, 
that, ‘to spoof’ is synonymous with to de- 
colve, only it’s # better because a more 
6x pressive, word. 

“Depend upon it, Lord Gaunt has been 
baving # lark with the simple Bright—and 
& young lady who shall be nameless —and, 
baving had his fun, is off to other climes. 
Shouldn’t wonder if he is on his way to 
Africa by this time.” 

“Ob, do you think #0?” said Decima, 
aud she gazed before ber with ratber a dis- 
appointed look in ber eyes 

She was very quiet for the rest of the 
dinner, and when it was over, and sie bad 
listened to ber father’s usus] monologue— 
& monologue which had lately grown 
Inore €Xtravagent and senguine—she stole 
out into the garden, and, leaning on the 
gate, thought of Bobvy’s speech. Would 
he not come, after ali? Had be been de- 
ceiving them? 

She opened the gate, end walked down 
the fir scented road until she came to the 
spot from which she could see the great 
house. The sight of it, the thought that 
ite owner was, probably, many bundred 
iniles away, aud would not see all that— 
yes, she had done, saddened her. 

She was roused from her reverie by the 
sound of # borse’s hoofs. Though at 
some distance, it ran pleasantly on the 
smooth road, end as she listened it came 
nearer. Inatinctively she drew back un- 
dér the siadow of the trees. 

The rhythmical beat came nearer and 
nearer, and presently in the moonlight 
sh6é saw 4 toan riding s big black horse. 
It wes coming siong at a swinging pace, 
and it wae aimost abreast of ber before she 
saw that the sider wae Lord Gaunt. 

n6 oid DOt recognize bim fora moment 


for 


(;,aU0t was one of those men wbo look 
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Hamme, ip ber breast, but she drew farther 
back. She saw that be looked pale, snd 
-rat be was lost in thought, and she baif 
Loped—though why she did not know— 
‘nat be would pass by without seeing her. 

Hut the man who watebes for big game 
in Africa with s keenness upon whicb his 
life depends sequlires sbnormal quickness 
and sharpness of sight; and as he came up 
two the siim Sgure ip ite soft gray dress, 
Gaant glanced st ber. 

He pulled the great horse up almost on 
its beanches, and jesapt lightly from the 


saddle. 
“Miss Deane!” he ssid, raising bis bat. 


Decima beid out ber band, and he took 
it and looked at ber, not sbeent mindediy 
now, but with » strange directness, 

“You bave come beck !”’ shesaid. “I am 

ind 1” 

. ‘ite eyes fixed themselves on ber. 

“Yee, I bavecome back. And you are 
yiad 7’ be waid, with some surprise in bis 
ey es; for Mr. Bright’s sake—and the 
people's!’ she said, with the innocent 
franknees of « ebiid. 

He nodded. 

“Ab, yes,”’ he said; ‘for Bright’s sake— 

yea, yon.” 
«Fle would bave been so disappointed 1’’ 
said Decima. “He bas been so dreadfully 
anxious about you! If you had seen him 
this morning f’ she laughed softly, and he 
smiled gravely. 

“] beve just seen him,” hesaid. “I 
came back this afternoon. I should have 
been here tefore, but I have been—de- 
tained in London.” 

“| knew you would come!’ she said, 
forgetting all ber recent doubte and fears. 
“You promised,” 

“Yes, | promised. Otherwise——” the 
horse fidgetted, and he drew the bridle 
over bis arm more tightly. 

“What « beautiful horse!’ said Decima. 
Her heart was beating with a sharp sense 
of pleasure, ber lovely face was soitly 
radiant. He looked at ber with the intent 
regard of his grave eyes. 

“Do you admire horses? He is an oid 
friend. He bes carried me for many a 
year, and in strange places—in places 
where be and I bave been soie com- 
panions,”’ 

The borse stretched out his arched neck 
end smelt at ber, and Decima stroked bis 
nose with her soft, warm hand. 

“You sre not afraid of bim?’’ Gaunt 


asked, 

“Ob, no!” said Decima “I love ani- 
mais—horses especially, What is his 
name?” 


“Nero,” hessid. “ether like a dog’s 
name, isn’tit? He will sot burt you,” for 
the horse, encouraged by the carens, thrast 
bis nose against ber, and breathed beaviiy 
and quickly ass borse will do when it 
takes a sudden fancy: and borses are iike 
women in this respect. 

‘‘! am not afraid,’ she said, and she put 
Ler arm round the sleek neck and pressed 
the handsome head sgainst ber bosom. 

Gaunt watched the pair in silence for a 
iwoment, then be ssid— 

“lam glad I have seen you so scon, Miss 
jeane. I want to thank you.” 

To thank me?’ said Decima, absorbed 
in tbe horse, 

“Yea,” bea wenton. “Forall you have 

asfor me. When I got home, to the 
ae which { expected to find grim and 

exerted, I found that it bad been made a 

6 Beautiful. And every one—not 
y Bright, but the workmen themselves 
id m6 that it was you who had so 
:sformed it.”’ 
Oh, no, no!’ said Decima. ‘ NotI! 
was Mr. Bright, acd the men from Lon 
a,” 
“Not atall!’ be said quickly. “Yours 
« been the guiding band, your taste the 
ding spirit They wid me. But even 
/iney hed not dune eo, 1 sbould bave 
cased it. It was evident that some wo- 

p's band, some wousn’s eyé, bad been 
- work,”’ 

veciuua looked up st bim with s frank 

¢ of pleasure. For bis praise was 
~ ler than she knew. 
[amo glad you sare pleased!” she 
“You can’t tell bow nervous, ard, 
. frightened I was. Ob, very often! It 
Lt bave been ail wrong, you see!’’ 
is all rigbt,’”’ he said, bis eyes rest 
*3¢ is all beautiful; too good 


r, hera, 
ich asi. Awd! am filled with shame 
nitbink of ali you ave done for 


s voice vibrated with s suppressed 


tit was nothing Indeed, en 
Bobby said it was because | was 
Dg someone else’s money; but it 


thatonly. I was thinking of the 
-the poor, neglected, deserted house 
G the people here.”’ 
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“Ab, yes, yes,”’ he said, rather grimly. 

“And,” she went on frankly, “1 wanted 
to make it nice and comfortable, to that 
you should be tempted to stay.”’ 

“I see,” he ssid. “Well, you have suc- 
ceeded. It is so nice and comfortable that 
I shall never want to leave it !’’ 

Decima looked up at bim with a giad 
smile as she patted and caressed Nero. ‘‘! 
am so gied!”’ she said. 

“And Mr. Bright will be very giad. And 
Bobby! Willi you not come in and see 
him? He is resding, cramming, as be 
calls it, for bisexam. Wiil you nut come 
in? Our bouse, as I daressy you know, is 
only just up the road.” 

He hesitated a moment, s moment on! y, 
then he said, sim pi y— 

“Thank you, yes; I will come ip fora 
morent,”’ 

He waiked beside ber, with the bridle 
over bis arm, and when they reached the 
gate, slung it over the post. 

“Will he stay quiet?’ sexed Decima 

He spoke a word in the horse’s ear. 
‘Till morning if necessary,” he said. 

She led the way through the dimly 
lighted hall into the faded drawing-room. 
Bobby was seated at the tabie in his favor- 
ite attitude; bis bead in bis bands, bis eyes 
glued to his books, a cigarette between bis 
teeth. 

At sight of Lord Gaunt be sprang to bis 
feet with an exclamation of weicome. 

Gaunt just glanced round the room, and 
then at the slim, girlish figure. It was like 
a flower, the one solitary flower in a gray, 
sober garden. 

“Ab, Deane!’ he said, in a tone which 
wins a young man’s heart. “Back again, 
you see! Cramming, eh? Lucky fellow! 


| They wanted me to go into the army, but 
| | hadn't the capacity or the industry.”’ 


“Glad to see you, Lord Gaunt,” said 
Bobby, heartily. “My father’s in his 
workshop, Isboratory. I’\l bring him.” 

He hurried out, and Lord Gaant and D=s- 
cima were left sione. 

‘*Have you had your dinner?’ she said. 

He did not tell ber that his dinner had 
been waiting for bim for the last hour. 

“Thanks, yes. At least,’”’ for even the 
conventional fib was difficult under the 
direct gsse of those truthful, trustful 
eyes—“It doesn’t matter. Iam not wedded 
to dinner. | bave gone witbout any too 
often.”’ 

Mr. Deane came in, his groteseqre dress 
clothes powdered with dust, bis gray hair 
thrust basti!y out of bis eyes. Lord Gaunt 
shook hands with bim, and scanned him 
with a quick glance. 

“How do you do?” ssid Mr. Deane. 
“How do you do, Mr.—?” He looked at 
Bobby enquiringly. 

“Lord Gaunt, sir, Lord Gampt, of Leaf- 
more,”’ said Bobby, in sn undertone. 

“Of course, of course!” said Mr. Deane. 
“| am glad to see you, Lord Gaunt. Are 
you going to make a long stay «t—at——”’ 

**Leafmore,”’ whispered Bobby. 

“Of course! Leafmore. You will re 
main and dive witb us 7’’ 

**We’ ve bad our dinner hours ago,”’ said 
Bobby, laughing. 

**Leafmore,’’ said Mr. Deane, abstract- 
oddly. Then, witb a sudden brightening 
upof his faculties, he went on, eagerly. 

“You bave some wonderful trees at your 
place, Lord Gaunt! Wonderful! I don’t 
know that, out of Scotland, I bave ever 
seen more magnificent firs. Now, did it 
ever occur to you tbat great things might 
pe done with the extraction of terebene 
from the fir? At any rate, it bas occurred 
to me. Terebeve is the active ingredi- 
dient——” 

Bobby totched bim on the arm, and Mr, 
Deane turned to bim with a kind of bewiil- 
dered im patience. 

‘What is it, Robert’? | am endeavoring 
to explain to Lord Gaunt that he bas an 
enormous fortune—an enormous tortune— 
witbin bis reach. Terebene is one of the 
most valuable producte—”’ 

Bobby giauced at Gaunt spoiogeticaily 
and sppealingly, and Gaunt, with ad- 
mirable tact, said. 

“Thank you, Mr. Deane; perhaps you 
will come up to Leafmore and tell me 
more about it? I’m afraid { wust be going 
now.’’ 

“Yee, yes! Good night!” said Mr. Deane, 
and, shaking Gaunt’s band asentiy, be 
shoufiled out of the room. 

Gaunt moved towards ihe door. but, as 
be reached it, he looked round, and bis 
eyes rested on the lovely face so dimly 


seen by the light of the one shaded iamp 
‘“Atapy rate you willcome up to Leaf 
more, Deane?’ keassid. Then he looked 
at Decima again “And you, to M ian 
Deane ? 1 want to show you how com 
table you have made me.’ 
“Ob, we'll come right enough '? gseaid 


Bobby, heartily. “Eb, Decima’”’ 


She did not answer. They both went to 
the gate, and Gaunt got on bis borse 
Then be bent down and held out bis band 
to Decima— 

“Good night, and thank you,” be said. 
His voice had a deep ring in it whicn De- 
cima bad not beard until now. 

“Good pight,”’ she said, smiling up at 
bim. 

Gaunt rode off at a bound, and iet the 
impatient Nero go his own pace—siwsayss 
fast one; but presently he brought him to 
a walk by a slight pressure of the rein: 
and then, letting it lie loose, rode silently, 
and with an abstracted look. 

The besautifal face haunted him; ber 
words, “‘I sm giad you have come!" rang 
in bis ears softly, and ber eyes— were they 
gray, or blue, or violet ? 

He roused himself with a start as Nero 
bore bim into the courtyard, and with sa 
im patient start and shake, he handed the 
borse over to the groom, aud wentinto the 
hoase. 

His valet was waiting for him, and he 
looked curiously at his master as Gaunt 
entered the dressing-room. The msan— 
Hobson by name—hed been with him for 
years, and was deeply attached to him. 

They had undergone periis and priva- 
tions together, had looked death in the 
face side by side; but Hobson had never 
stepped out of bis pisce, and had remained 
that wonderful being. a devoted and re- 
spectful servant who sticketh closer than 
a brother. There was an expression in his 
master’s face which Hobson bad not seen 
for years. It was almost cheerful. 

*1’m late, Hobeon !’’ he said; “a bad be- 
ginning, but I suppose you told them in 
the servante’ hail that 1 was never to be 
relied upon ?”’ 

“Yes, my lord,” said Hobson, simply. 

Lord Gaunt smiled, and, as he took off 
his coat, said— 

“Thanks; I thought you would. Bat, 


Hobson, we must reform, reform! Now, | 
| ward the right foot. 


be quick.’’ 

“Be quick!’ Hobson glanced at him 
swiftlty. He bad not beard that tone for 
years. 

* * * * 7 . 


The next morning Gaunt went down the 
village, and the viliage stared at and 
watched him from its front door, or from 
behind ita windows, with the deepest in- 
terest and a lively curiosity, which 
promptly developed into admiratiou. 

For Lord Gaunt, in a riding suit, with 
bis whip in bis hand, and hail-a-dozen 
dogs bounding round bim or trotting de- 
murely at bis heels, looked a very differ- 
eut person to what they had expected. 

“Why, be’s a young man!” excisimed 
Mrs. Topping, “and a Gaunt every inch of 
bim. There’s uo mistexing your real 
gentry, Mra. Murpby. Well, I’m going 
to drop him a curtesy, and give him good- 
day, if I’m to be shot for it!’ and she made 
her bob as Gaunt pessed the dour. 

He remembered her, and stopped at 
oncs, and returned the salutation. He 
spoke to Mrs. Murphy, and touched his 
hatin response to the respectful, simeost 
awed, greetings of the men outside the 
inn, and be looked round him with an 
evident interest, which flattered those who 
were 80 closely watching bir. 

Presently Mr. Bright came trotting after 
him, and be turned to bim with a «mile. 

“Ab, Bright, I’m taking my first visit of 
inspection,” be said. He glanced at the 
tumbiedown cottages. ‘it is not aito- 
gether a satisfactory one. Now then, fire 
away! I see you are charged W tne 
brim.”’ 

Brigbt looked at Lim with s mixture of 
eagerness and spoivgy. 

“1 don’t like to begin to worry you right 
axay, Lord Gaunt,” he seid. 

Gaunt suiied. 

“Ob, I’m in tbe bumor this morning, 
and you’d better seize the oppurtunity. 
You want me to rebuiit these, | sup- 
pose 7” ; 

“Trat’s it, Lord Gaunt,” said Bright, 
rather nervously. 

“Well, they want 
curtly. 

“Sf you'd juststep inside one of them—”’ 
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A MINisTEK in s& Missouri township 
wrote to Washington, on beual! of the 
residents of the piace, asking (hat # post 
office might be sdded to its institutions. 


The request was favorably received, and 


be was asked to suggest « name that 
would be acceptable to bie neighbors. He 
replied that they were not bard! piecase 
so long as the name was peculiar rhe 


American Post cflice Department took him 
at his word, and ‘*Pecoliar’’ is the pame 
of the piace to this day. 


Bric-a-Brae. 


ELeveEn Times AROUND THE FARTH. — 
Just think of it! “Eleven times around 
thie globe of ours” in the space of 60 
seconds! Can you imagine anything that 
moves with such remarkable speed? 
Sound travels only 121; miles per min- 
ute, and a rifle ball (if itn speed were not 
diminished by its resistance ) l6'; miles. 
Light passes through a distance equal to 
744 revolutions of the earth in one min- 
ate, but electricity travels so astonish. 
ingly fast that it is able to complete the 
cirouit of the earth 11!) times in 60 sec. 
ouds, 

Fauiy Book PurRvevons —The monks 
of early days were practicaily the sole 
purveyors of books to the world. The 
earnestness with which some of them re- 
karded their literary duties may be g Uensed 
from an amusing regulation of Lanfranc’s 
monastery An each brother heard his 
name calied by the librarian at a stated 
timé, be wes to give back the book which 
be bad borrowed from the library of the 
monastery, ‘and he whose conscience ac 
cased him of not baving read through the 
book which be bad received was to tall 
upon bis face, confess bis fauit, and en- 
treat forgiveness,’’ 

AksB ANIMAIS Lerr-HaNvev ?—There 
seemea to be evidence thar some auimain, 
at ieast, are left-handed. Parrots grap 
and hold food witb the left claw. LAiving- 
stone stated that lions struck with the 
left paw; he beld, indeed, that ali animain 
are left-handed. One investigator, who 
has been sbaking bands witt parrots to 
verify this observation, finds that the 


| left-handed habit may be induced in par- 


rote from the fact that in offering one’s 
finger for the parrot to grasp it is usually 
tha. of the right hand. The parrot, there. 
fore, puts bis left claw forward. If « left 
finger be offered the bird will put for- 


Ksowine —The following story is toid 
Of #2 toad’s cunning. A brood of chickens 
was fod with inoistened meal in saucers, 
and when the dough soured aw littie it at- 
tracted a large number of lies, An ob- 
servant toad had evidently nuticed this, 
aud every day toward evening he would 
make hia appearance in the yard, bop to 
@ saucer, climb in and roil over and over 
uolll be was covered with meal, having 
dove which be awaited developments. 
The fites, enticed by the smeil, soon 
swarmed round the scheming creature, 
and whenever one passed within two 
inches or 80 of bis uome, his tongue darted 
out and the fly disappeared. The pian 


worked ss well that the toad made a 
regular business of it 
A THIRTEEN Monrit Yran.—1t is sug- 


gested that on Jan. 1, 14), a vew division 
of tne year into 1s months be instituted. 
If such a division were made, the first 12 
montha would have 2 days, or four weeks 
each, and the new mouth 2) days, to make 
YS, aud 50 1p leap years. Afier a few days 
there would be no need to refer to caien- 
dears, a8 the naine day of the week wouid 
bave the same date through the year. I! 
Jan. 1 were, say, Monday, every Monday 
would be the It, S.h, 15th and 224; overy 
Tuesday the 21, 9b, iitn and 234, and se 
on through the year. ‘The changes of the 
moon would be on about the same dates 
through the year, and wary calculations, 
like interest, dates of maturing notes, 
Easter and mauy other tmportant dates 
would be simplified. 

A Monsrek Musican Inst ke uens 
The most gigantic harp ever coustrucied, 
as ferasatiie record goes, was (bat made 
by Veriten, the provostof Burkli, near 
Basal, Switzeriand, lim 
while ago, but the fau:e of M. Veritan’s 
gigantic barp wee euch that it is still oc 
casionally mentioned by writers on the 
rare and the wonderful, as lhe sen 
werpent, bloody rain, live mantadons 6tc., 
are. M. Veritan’s colossal musical in- 
strument was 420 feetio iength, and, on 
thal scoount, Was coustirvcted in an open 
lot instead of ina harp factory. It was 
moat simple in construction, consisting of 
15 wires strung Ugitliy between two poles 
These wires were of different s#izen, the 
largest veiling Onesiazth of 
Giameter apd (the siwaliest one twelfth of 
They were stretched 
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tele uk 
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hiliss We See? 


basagepes 
et what need of griel” 
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Leos teriel ' 
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Voids 
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HIS SWEETHEART. 


CHAPTER VI. 


Noa moments however whe sore 


whiat 
and turned to Captain Tennyson 
she said, her 
eg a not be 


few 
recovered her 
invecent,” eves 
meeting bis frankly, 
afraid. But will you 
Jones, Who is Staying at Deldale, and ask 


ate 
whiall 


please ue te Mr. 
will be 


him te find the guilty person, 


able to clear me.” 
Phie Capetaan lookedt 
“PE think DF bial breetter 
Lcvticheors first,’” the retinal hel. 
Ihut Maisie shook her bead 
minted 
** Nate Ll Jack; 


Phen she sproke fo the se 


at her choubtfulls 


thriaat wall dielgpe trie: troest. , 
aT 


rueuanit. Vaart 


will wait while bash ene of the siaids to |} 


puta tew things together for mie, I wall 


come With you at otee, 
Po e . « ° 


there’s no Ma 


“Nee sal 


“if reel 1] Krew oof, 


eA pect cL that 


ig 3°” 

Captain Pennyson 
at the butier’s solenmin faee, 
Ciauseoigne is Tere, 
anda Mr. Rivers 


stared rather help 
leessly 


NG 


\Vrriitauge, 


ir, and Mr. 


ter se 

iT 
A tall t read 

doa door 


dhouldered hanmescorne 
into the hall as 
the ! 


Visiteor, ie 
thie 


coprermne ard ccagnee 


thye 
yeu 
words of 
*Phut a 
In two strides dae 
“Has Miss Mitehe 


hye 


(olsersv itig 
to he 
reply. 


bouatler sy 


ysead pustoain tithe imst few 


Baker 
‘persisted Pred 
k rewmehoeedd the 


locks 
slevert 


asked vou tocome 


hie ons Krows thie ms 

Jack 

the butler turned 
“Anvihing wrong?” 

has been arrested on oa charge of 


Clithord,’’ replied 


brite rpreosed 


at which queers admission 


Tones ! 


mwaay to birede t stiiile, 


**she 
sir Ceeotlresy 
“tanned thes 


ristireberitig 
the capelath, 


Lacorecdeona.”’ 


have taken ler te 


motwithstarmecding this tatities! SAD, 


{very paie. 
ume is Me 


lack 
turtie 
“My 3 
Laoral 
tnterested in 


‘ Nprlatned 
titueh er 
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Moaonmteva 
Miss tyou 
cote an 

“My maine is 
bred. Phe liad te 
that Maisie had sent that 
te Mr. that 
should find bis ris HN. “2 pave « 
he added curtly, 


Penuveron,” respaortided 


tstire, Preooma the tmactmient 
nppeal for help 
Jones, that in presrscrdicagre hie 
Tries syaypre 
for vou,” is hie mecepted 
the ruavitation. 

Lord Monteval led 


mootna, 


the wavte astmatll 

sittirige-re 
“Tt was good of you to 

“What was the message?" 

® tind theguiltyv p 
Mitelell i 


tell vou 
Miss 
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what trai 

sptain Tennyvese 


ite tr 
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Iie turned away before he added, “Shall 
we see the detective here?” 

Whereupon Rivers was summoned, but 
the inquiry-officer showed no surprise at 
all upon hearing of the arrest. 

“L knew they meant it,’ he said, refer 
ring te the police; “though how Banks got 
on ber track so soon beats me. Pll report 
progress lord, atter the 
lady's been before the magistrate, if you'll 
me atthe Belgravia. Hut mean 
while. it Lmight advise you, you'd listen 
to everything and say nothing. And, my 
here he looked the Viscount full in 

“don’tend your visit bere, (rood 
And the man was out«ot the 
Lord Monteval could ask a 


to-morrow, tay 


' 


lord” 
the face 
morning t’ 
hhotse bectore 
question. 

At the Hotel the day’s busi- 
Hess Was Progressing much as usual when 
Rivers arrived upon the Two or 
three men lingered upon the steps talk- 


Delyravina 
scverrie’. 


ing; a few women lounged upon the soft 
chairs seattered about the ball, and Duval 
stemmed at the his ready fou 
such oecupation as might come his way. 
It waste this functionary that the detee 
tive first himself, and he pro- 


sloor of olhee 


addressed 
eoeded straight to the point. 

“Pm an inquiry agent,” he explained to 
the brenechmian, this bean 
and hear what I have to say! And, upon 
added, “It's about that 


“Come inside 
being obeved, he 
case ot Sir Geootlrey Clifford 

=“ Nobody 
nosing now,” 
*Weli, 

‘This 


bring three ladies down from 


eourse! nevaire talks of 
j 


answered the tmiuan, 


‘ Ime 
and what for you, saire?” 
(reottrey 


the 


Clitlord 
private 
Did they 


voi saw Sir 


mii he mu\ve 


hotel i 
quick 


thie 
“aw 4 


the 


intelli- 
countenance, but 


Rivers vlenum of 


ypenee cross pian's 
thie Was uninteresting. 
“Yes all!’ “And you've not seen any 


of ther simee? 


AusSWer 


Prival tinesd his sharp litthe eyes upon 
the speaker's face, 
“Whe 


‘ave said sof he responded, 


. she come back within one quartaire 


Lhe 
With some force upon bis 
Deo loeuat 

ina cause celebre such 


deteetive brought his hands down 
knees, in token 
of satistaection, 
and 
as this, would indeed mean glory. 
“Preseritee her,’ he said, which was the 


signal for unloosing the Frenchman's elo- 


pueties, 


“oh, these EXngleesh girls! 


benutiful so beautiful! Mees whe « 


for Sir 


anne 


imquire Cieottrey she 


very lotely. Mess who ran back all out 


lot breath and come into the place like a | 


virlvined she lotely too 
thet f°" 
“Did ask tor Inquired 


Rivers, as soon as the Frenchman's rap- 


she any one?’ 
Was over, 

“Por Miladi Clifford. And when I say 
Pwould comduct her, she laugh. ‘l knows 
the ‘Tyo and 
ye 

“Did vou see her return?” 

But there fault. Hle had 
been called anhour just after 
the advent of the “virlvind,” and had not 
subsequently seen her, 

thie detective had DoW oco hye 
tained information on which to work. He 
made for the mnanager’s office, and the re- 
suit ofa short the 
two men tex 

All the 


chance have 


wavy, she say alone’ 


Praval was at 


away tor 


however 


eonversation between 
sthie apparent, 

servants who might by any 
been oceupied at the moment 
of the murder 
upon 
private sitting 
after 


sernee. 


in any room which opened 
the eorrider the Clithord's 
situated 


nnother, summoned inte 


where 
resotn Was Were, 
«ote 
yre 

Phey had all been examined before 


their 


»and 
story 
they had seen no lady enter Sir Gieottrey's 


each of them repeated a similar 
com between half past five and six on 
the eventful day. 

“PT omotieed Lady ClitYord 
though,” of the waiters observed. 
“she was singinga little, while she waited 
forthe litthand looked very bright and 
happy.” 

“WW liere 
her? 


lrown 


eome out, 


one 


hid you go after you had passed 
* questioned Mr. Price. 

the bach staircase, sir. IT met 
hatibermaid, Doran, coming up,” 
‘hh! Amd what was 


of the house at 


she doing in that 
that hour’? She 
before. Send 


has 


been mentioned 


hes 


ites 
“onl 


afterwards 
the 

e, with Irish 
ng Hiberni 


reiiti 


Mary Doran 


scene, She was tall 


yray eves and 
ih Orogue 


was sint up te attind upon Lady 


| Did wou neotics 


| green gownd, and had) sore 


| shiinin” wi’ 


haste, 


eres. 


ed her 


| atl 


ij mwav te look 


Banks upon his | 


ij} know which of the three 
were | 


mais pas si belle | 


she | 


| aeclewh, 


} cure 


| suppers 
}evening-dress, 


f thore «of 


|} some 


any one going in or com- 
ing out?” 

“Shure, an’ I did,” she 
pon 


replied. “It was 
number twenty 


just as | was near 
flashed by 


that a tall ladv, with t 
me loike a streak of loimnt. 
*T looked atter 


ig eyes, 


her, becos she went so 


powerful fast, and it was sivinteen as she 
was after.” 

“You 
his 


“And why she 


Watehed her enter inquired 
ers eugerly 

thdn’t I, thin, seeing as I 
io the 
shut the door be- 


Was onthe spot? she nev door 


and enmteresd; then she 
hited ber” 

“And that was a 
ed the manager, 


** Ves, Dae | fomarrit 


1 vera observed ?”’ usk- 
as ste preaatine «lL. 

the lady weorea 
littie things 


1 pin all 


an 


like brown rats in her hat, and 
jeveols dea tye Davaar.”” 
“Why om earth this woman, and Duval 
too, have Kept their information to them- 
Rivers, as seon as 


Doran had vanished, “‘heats 
would have theught they’d have had more 


remiarhkesl 


selves,” 
me! One 
sense f? 

Ile 
to Proxton, armed it 
aout 
had 


Sir Greotlrey, ar 


return train 
well to tind 
who 


hack just time te euteh a 
rerivehit tee 
tall dark 
‘rtesd to 
ad whe h 


With arm apparent ch 


Woman 
the door by 


this 


whethes 
omee been ese 
wl eome back in 
sire for another 
interview with his been 


1 inte 


wite, had really 


wagradua cacdrrvitte Lady Clifford’s pres- 


It her ladyship had been with her maid 
from the time she went up in the lift until 
thie 

there and them te diseaverher dead hus- 
band ould 


Without the knowledge of 


moment when she ran down-stairs 


certainly mee core have enter- 
pore seliee 
Annette. 


“T happened to see my lady step out of 


| the litt,” the maid declared, on being in- 


terrogated. “She was humming a song, 
beckoned to attend her. IT was 
with ‘er from: that moment until she went 
utter 


“And you were alone?” 


thir’ 
“ur trootlrey Swe 


“ehh, Ves the beemtire throne declaired 


Annette, with eniuphasis.*S She'd liad visi- 
Who they 
I've honly en- 
since ’er tiar- 
“Er triends therefore are 


tors, Jhough, in the aflermaon., 
were TL ean’t say however, 
tered “er ladyship’s sery ice 
riage. 
to me.” 
This was bat 


unknown 


decided to 
who had 


ing. ter Rivers 


ladies 


} P . 
‘They are so | Ctlled would answer to the slight descrip- 


tion that had been afforded him. 

Ife telt certain that the issue must rest 
between and Muriel Rowlands 
and their Mrs. Lisle, the fact of 
their visit having mentioned at the 
inquest, But the detective himself had 


1 a*Thaore® 
ceusiny, 


teene*ti 


} never seen one of them, 


He went straight to Deldale, only to be 
met with the that Lord Monteval 
had gone to Londen and would not return 
until the morrow, 


news 


and that Captain Tenny- 
son had accompanied him 
? 


ou his journey. 


Rivers was sti standing upon the steps, 


questioning one of the 
Was tavored by an unexpected sight. 
prassesd quiekiy 
Investigation. Ut 


» 
; 


Tlie hours his i 


his Was nearly 


‘ el Rowlands 


eight 
abit dined at 
that hour. 

bron the 
thre ssoram 


bieptase 


suothere already 
esand laughter, tor 
was filling, with to the 
THie’na, Lah 
standing about the 
and) they stared 
shabby-looking individual 

thie 
Citnie. 


5 
the a view 


maching ball. oor three 
We ‘ 
hall stmoking « 
m latbler at the 


who was hindering 


iarare 


tles, 


footimian for such 
ATL Ute tertaca tie But their atten- 


Theron, cas } 


is that of Was ! 
armd-by attractesd tw the 
chatter on the staircase. 

“Whe ure the 


Rivers. 


Rivers, yv 


use of girlish 


ladies °" Whispered 

The man, having received from the but- 
ler a hint that this person was to becon- 
ciliated, 
miight 


inswWwered more civilly than he 
done. 

“Miss Rowlands, Miss Muriel, and Mrs. 
Lisle, ‘The middle 


Rivers gazes! 
rat 


therwise have 
ene is Mrs. Lisle.” 
the trio 
i i interest 
miration. they we 
glittering wi 


her very 


La preore with even 
than of ad- 
re certainly hand- 
in her white gown, 
sequins, and with 
pretie ell hair piled high Upon 
her head, lo “i quite tairy-like; Lenore, 
with her tip-tilted 


te eX Dress) 


ati 
oh, Was 
4 if 
OOt in 
tibroid 


imrkK eyes 


at 


see this un- 


— = 
known spectator, and the detective had 
vanished before the closing of Lhe dour 
aroused her curiosity. 

e 7. . . . 

Bow Street was crowded when, 
lowing day, Maisie Mitchell, a 
the employ of Ross, Lady Clitond, wy, 
brought up betore the magistra:e 
the charge of “stabbing and Slaying” her 
ladyship’s only son, 

The girl looked pale and fright wed, the 
natural result of the hours whiect she 
spentin confinement. Well AWATE a8 she 
was of her own innocence, she 8S Con. 


e 
the tel. 
DUPSE jp 


| scious that the circumstantial ©Videnn 
/against her was of the strongest; eveg the 
| solicitor who had been retained to defend 


her admitted as much, 

From that gentleman Maisie ha: learne: 
her lover’s true rank, but the disco 
had not tended to soothe her. Se impor. 


(ant a personage as an English viscogp, 


ought not to be allowed to marry an ip. 
signiticant creature whe had once upon y 
time believed herself to be Mrs. Rolter 


but who had never really been marrig 
| She was so convineed of this, that she had 
leven sent to his lordship A message by 


Mr. Wells, the solicitor, begging him not 
to come and see her. 

But, though he se far obeyed her, he 
was not tobe kept from attending @ 
police-court. As Maisie was conducted 
into the dock in the care of the jailer, abe 
met her lover's eyes, and his NCO UPaging 
stnile made her hopetul tor the remainde 
of the day. 

The evidence given Was purely tormal 


| a remand being asked for by the police 
and the whole proceedings came toanend 





| and English ways seem strange. 


inabout halt an hour. Just as the pretty 
prisoner Was about to be removed, a map 
in the body of the court rose and Spoke. 
Ile was dressed as a clergyman, and 
when Maltsie heard his voice, she turn 
towards him with a start. 

“IT don't know whether I may be per 
mitted to make a statement,” said then. 
terruptor, “Tm lately trom the Cape, 
But th 


prisoner gave her name as Mitchell, ] 


|} can swear that [married her about a Year 
janda halfage tea tian called Bill Bolton, 





| conversation which she had, tor s: 


servants, when he | 


during | 


a vold-digger, in South Africa.” 

In her utter astonishment, Maisie ber. 
selfanswered him, 

“But he said you were nota clergyman,” 
she exclaimed, “and that theretore I was 
not really his wite !"’ 
once silenced. The magis 
trate said that the matter should bein 
quired into, and the witness’ evidene 
taken the tollowing week, Whereupon 
the man subsided; but ten minutes late 
he might have been seen deep in com 
versation with Lord Monteval and Mr 
Wells, 

The Viscount made no further effort fer 
the momentto gain an interview with 
Maisie. him better to win 
her than to insist ona 
Tne Tea- 
son best Known to herself, denied him, 
theretore he busied himself in matter 
Which should result in her speedy liben- 
Lion, 

That it would be ne dificult m 
restore her to 


She was at 


It seemed to 


treedom at once 


aa tter w 


freedom: seemed —leart 


| the sanguine lover when he and « aptain 


;) Sir Greottrey, and that he said his 


clear for the other virl— leastw ay 


| girls 


he 


Tennyson by-and-by heard all tl 
Which Rivers had to communicate. It 
was the detective himselt who dou bted a 
to Whether the tresh information » as su 
ficiently decisive to convict ab. 
acquit: Maisie, 


news » 


Day t 
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that’s 
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there, that isn’t to say that she ki 
he shrewdly observed. “Say that 
dressing, what would Mrs. Li-'e 
Why, go away again and leave t! 


what she might have done.” 

“But she didn’t, though,” rema 
Captain. 

“Anyway, her visit must have 
the shortest, tor there is neo quest 
she caught the six-o'elock train.” 
mented Lord Monteval “I he 
speaking of it yesterday 
thought Mrs. Lisle looked rather d 
at the matter being mentioned.” 

Rivers laughed, and said— 

“She must ’ave been a cool eard 

alWays supposing her to be guil 
the thing is to see if we ean find « 
thing more about her oOVEmenis 

few minutes, > a are stayin 
the house, my 3 . «rd, and ought to 1 
ha (CO. 
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remember it 


mation, may save the 
prisoner. There was some talk at one 
time, wasn’t there, of amatch between Sir 
Geottfrey and Mrs. Lisle?” 

The Captain nodded and smiled. 

“All the county was betting on it,” he 
replied. “You think that that might have 
a bearing on this last shindy?” 

During the return railway journey Loni 
Monteval and Fred discussed the atfair. 
What to do next was the matter which 
exercised both men, but neither guessed 
how little action upon the part of any body 
would be needed to precipitate events al- 
ready drawing to a crisis, 


CHAPTER VIL. 


APTAIN TENNYSON had accepted 
an invitation to dinner at Deldale for 
that night. 

fi And jolly glad T am,” remarked the 
Viscount, “that you'll be there to suppert 
me. tlow am I to meet that woman with 
civility, keep my tongue silent about 
Maisie, and generally play the giddy goat 
as though nothing was amiss, I don’t 
know! I wasn’t made that way.” 

Otthat he gave abundant evidence an 
hour or two later, by the mannerin which 
he offered his arm to Mrs, Lisle, when the 
hostess requested him to conduct that 
lady to the dining room. 

Daphne was that night looking her love- 
liest. She was wearing 2 tlame-colered 
yown ot chiffon, tresh trom the hands ofa 
ond street milliner. 

Round her neck was ai line ef lang 
rubies, Whilst a tiny star of similar rich 


stones shone upon her forehead, just 
where her dark hair was parted, 
But Lord Monteval, seated at her 


side, had no eyes for her beauty, and te 
him it seemed as though her searlet gar- 
ments were dyed with her victina’s blood, 

“T should think you’ve had a fatiguing 
day in London,” she remarked demurely, 

“Really? Why?” Even to himself his 
voice sounded hoarse and hard, 

“Because you've not spoken one word 
we sat down. Now I wantt» 
amused, for we've talked funreals ever 
since my uncle came back trom attend- 
ing Sir Geotfrey’s. Tell me about the girl 

that Miss Mitchell who was before the 
magistrates this morning, Im sure that 
you and Captain Tennyson were there to 
support ber.” 


since be 


Daphne rattled off the words in the | 


gayest style, vet beneath the elaborately 
careless manner Lord Monteval tancied 
that he could detect some anxiety, and a 
sudden impulse moved him to see whether 
he could not break down her ealm. 

“Oh she was all right!” he replied, toy- 
ing with the stem of a wine-glass, “or 
course nobody believes that she did it, so 
why should she disturb herself?" 

Mrs. Lisle swittly glanced at him, while 
the red spots upon her cheeks seemed to 
stand out vividly against her white skin. 
A woman would have divined at 
that was painted, and had turned 
pale beneath the rouge, but that was be. 
yond his lordship ys ken. 

“You mean that vou and Captain Ten- 
nyson don't believe in ~ 


ome 


she 


her guilt?” she 
queried, 

“Oh, no! Our opinion would be werth 
very little. It was from a detective I had 
information, He told me that there 
Was another clue.” 


my 


It was inexcusably rash of him. He 
realized that himself as he noted her 
trembling hands, 

But Daphne was not the woman to be 
easily trapped into a selt-betrayal.  Al- 


most before Lord Monteval had convine- 
ed himself of her terror all signs of it had 
disappeared, 

“What have they discovered? she in- 
quired, 

His lordship shrugged his shoulders 

“Ask me another, Possibly the wea- 
pon,” 

“Oh, Daphne, before I torget it,” said 
Lenore, who was siting at the other side 
of the Viscount—“twill you lend ware your 
Egyptian dagger to in my hair at 
the ball? Those rubies and sapphires in 
the hilt would go well with my dress.” 

Mrs, Lisle started, and her lips tarne 
ashen pale, 

“Tean’t! I- 


wear 


I’ve lost it! she stammmer- 


ed. “Besides—it’s so heavy -it always 
pulls down my hair.” 
“Mine shall be done up safely,” Lenore 


@ssured her, with one of her ringing 
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“IT never knew her do such a 


tore! exclaimed Lenore, as the Viscount 
carried Mrs. Lisle from the hot dining- 
room into a = sitting-room 
“she hasn't seemed 
days. 
Late 


well for several 
that night, 
guests had taken their departure, and 
when nearly every person within 
house was already in bed and asleep, Visx- 
count Monteval found his way out through 
a side door into the garden. 

The night was intensely cold and bleak, 
butit had become impossible to him to 
Stay any longer within the walls ot his 
room with the thoughts and anxieties that 
oppressed him. Ile bad come out to tind 
comfort in the charms ot the fresh air and 
a pipe. 

With all his seul he hated the position 
in which he found himself. To clear 
Maisie’s name was one thing, to hound to 
destruction another woman was quite 
another. 

The moon was shining brightly, and the 
Stars were gleaming in the frosty sky. 
He himself, as he smoked a well-colored 
meerschaum, Was wandering up and 
down a strip of grass where the shadow 
of some yew-trees fell thickly. In front 
of him was the lawn, which sloped away 
towards a partly-frozen lake that gleamed 
in the silvery moonlight. ‘The ice upon it 
was very thin, and, except at the extreme 
alge, was little more than a brittle glaz- 
ing. 

The scene altogether was one of peace- 
tul beauty, and gradually 
ealma him. His thoughts recurred to 
Maisie, and to the future which they 
would surely spend together. Tle remen- 
bered with delight the news which the 
stranger cleric had that day imparted in 
eourt to the soliciter and himselt, 

“They were married, safe enough,” the 
stranger had said. “Tam an ordained 
priest, and you can obtain proots of the 
marriage atany time. The man simply 
denied her elaims upon him in order te 


it seemed te 


get rid ot her.” 


Already, as the Viscount kKnew,a ecable- 
gram of inquiries regarding those same 
proots had been despatched to the Cape, 
and Maisie’s reputation would be cleared 
in every detail before a week had passed. 

“The world would have blamed her be- 
eause she was friendless and had trusted 
ascoundrel It will only pity Mrs. Chil- 
ders’ daughter,” he thought. 

The ruminations in which he was in- 
dulging were shattered by a strange real- 
ity, tor suddenly he became aware that 
seme one Was Walking noiselessly across 
the lawn, making straight tor the lake. 

It was a woman’s form, drapedina long 


| fur-lined cloak, beneath which the edge 


ot a softly-trailing gown was visible. 

“Mrs. Lisle!’ exclaimed the Viscount, 
under his breath. “‘Whatean she be up 
te?” 

lie had not long to waitin ignorance, for 
Daphne had reached the edge ot the fro- 
ven water by this time. back 
her cloak then, and raised ber hand, as if 
to throw. The appearance of the 
however seemed to startle her, and her 
hand fell. 

Then, with the toe of her dainty shoe, 
tried the strength of the ice at the 
edge, which cracked beneath the pressure. 
Standing with one foot upon the ground, 
with all her toree, te 
make a hole inthe brittle surtace with the 
hee! of the other shoe, / 

Silently and swiftly Lord Montrval 
rushed across the grass and placed hime 


She tossed 


lake 


she 


she endeavored, 


self behind her-—so close, indeed, that he 
eould bear the sigh of reliet which she 
gave as the ice at last vielded, and, 


through a jagged hole, the dark water be. 
low beeame visible. 

her hand, 
in which some bright slender object 
clasped, and his lordship’s heart 
heavily as he saw its shape. ‘This 
ie the weapon which the doctor had de- 
seribed as that with which Sir Geottrey’s 
death-wound had been intlieted, 

In another moment Daphne weuld have 
dropped it into the lake, the dark depths 
filled a disused quarry of vast 
extent, and = the ot her 
would have been lost for ever, 

But at that instant Maisie’s lover seized 
Mrs. Lisle’s hand; but as to what hap- 
pened during the next few seconds Lord 
There 
remained with him afterwards a memory 
ofa wild yet shriek, 


tor the dagger which its 


Once more she stretched out 
was 


would 


of w hich 


evidence erime 


Monteval was never quite certain. 


subdued efa tussle 


’ 
pPOssessor eluteh- 


iso firmly, of a white terrified face, and 
2 quick gasping breath. Then the 
struggle was over, and he stood with the 
apon in his hand which Daphne had » 
endeavored t lispose of 


' 


I wonder what's wrong with her?” | 
after all the outdoor | 


the 





bent | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


plored , with her convulsed face upturn- 


|} ed towards him, each agonised feature 
near at hand, | 


made visible by the clear moonbeams. 
“Leaw to-night that you suspected me. 
Now | suppose you have me in your 
power. But, it you knew all, you would 
be mercitul !" 

He telt stunned with perplexity. llow 
could he be merciful when Maisie’s lib- 
erty, perhaps her lite, depended on jus- 
tice, not mercy ? 

“Dil tell you!” she continued, speaking 
rapidly and with intense excitement. 
“You can’t think worse of me than you 
de now. Besides, what is there to be 
ashamed of in having loved a villain, and 
having been deceived? Lord Monteval, 
he drew me on, until my very soul was 
absorbed in him. 1 used to think of him 
always, and sometimes, when he was 
away from me, { wrote and told him how 
I loved him!” 

Tears had gathered in her eyes and were 
rolling down her white cheeks. As she 
paused, Lord Monteval said 

“Get up—you'll take cold, kneeling on 
this trozen grass!’ 

But she shook her head. 

“Notuntil Lhave your premise not to 
betray me,” she continued. “IT could not 
bear to have the whole world —to have 
Gieorge- looking upon me as some mur- 
derous beast,only fit for the gallows! 
And why? Because ot Geoftrey. 

“It was his tault, I tell you 
even his own horrible death. 
hew he had tound out that | was begin 
ning to care: for George, and, instead of 
being glad that | was comforted at last, 
when I asked him to return my letters 
oh, Ud begged to have them before, but 
this was at the hotel on Tuesday !— he 
laughed at me, and threatened to send 
them to my cousin, a 


all, all 


kor some- 


I went mad then! 

She did not know that some one else 
was Standing just behind her, listening to 
every word—one who has been drawn 
trom the house by her shriek, and Lord 
Monteval did not tell her. Ile was glad 
of George's knowledge and presence, tor 
it would lessen his own responsibility. 

“It was when we were going to the sta- 
tien that the 
back once more and make a tinalentreaty. 
Lhad a vague notion of getting Daisy to 
side vith me. So l ran as fast as I could, 
and went into the room where she had 
been betere. Sir Gieoflrey was there 
alone, with his back towards the door; 
and, even when spoke, he did) not turn 
his head. Tle loved to insult ine by such 
little rudenesses.”’ 
Rowlands and Lord Monteval 
exchanged glances over her head. This 
tale, told by those impassioned lips, car 
ried with ita conviction of its truth 

“LT said, “Geoffrey, DL beseech you to give 
me these letters" And he laughed ont 
loud. ‘To won't! he told) ome again. 
“George shall have them to-morrow! 
And then the devil reminded me ot the 
dagger that IT had run through my hair. I 


idea occurred to me to go 


(eorge 


theught thata dead man could never de 
me harm, and—well, you know the rest. 


My wrist is strong, and [T struck hard!" 
The Viseount looked curiously at the 
death dealing toy inhis hand. So 
and pretty a thing to have been employed 
in such tearful work ! 
A\ltegether it 
ath was made of pure tour 


strall 


was about eight inehes 
longer; the she 
nishedl gold, and the dagyer itselt, 


finely 


Ss ' hich 
was of the most terre 


the hilt 


he drew out, 


peered steel, encrusted with 
jewels, 

The whole eould not have weighed more 
and ne seeing it 


tuken it 


ornatent, se 


thana few ounces, one, 


ina weman’s hair, would have 
for ether 
stender and 
ship. Vet ithad taken a man’s life. There, 


upon the darkened blade, were still the 


than a useless 


delicate was its Wworkinan 


awtul stains. 

“daive it back to 
“and preserve my seeret! You are a gen- 
theman, mot a detective, Lord Momnteval! 
Show kindness te tirabisapepey 
wreteh! Dom tlet any one know !’ 

** Bhat Miss) Mitelell?” ‘ 
Valier elase to her side queried, 

At the unexpected sound, Daphne List 
blood-eurd ling 


me,” She entreated 


saetnie at 


what about 


sprang to her feet, with a 


| shriek, 
| “Yoru here! she queried. “You and 
you've listemed to itall? Oh is there 3 
; @seape for me?” 
The distraught woman held up her 


sieteder artis trom Which the heavy cloak 


ax she 


towards the sky, 


5 


(seorge to spring back wards to the 
But Daphne mare mo effort te do <o. 
The water closes! her head; and 
though, to the great peril of his life, the 
Viscount plunged 


bank. 
over 
inte the jey pool, he 


however failed te tind any trace of the poor 
misguided? creature. 


7 — - . _ 7. 
Just ome month later, Maisie, Lady 
(litlord, stemxd side bw side with John, 


Viseount Monteval, lixtening to the words 
of the priest, as he promotmeed them man 
amd wite, 

The wedding was of the quietest de 
seription, beat surely greater affection 
never existed in the hearts of any brides 
groom or bride than in theirs. 

“My own Maisie for 
ever!” he whispered, atter the manner of 
newly-created husbands, as they drove 
aWav together the 
“At last! 

“Pim sure you haven't waited long,” she 
replied. “Sinee it has been proved that I 
was legallv married te oo 

“Don't mention him!" interrupted the 
bridegroom. “TI 


him even now ! 


my own sweet 


trem ehurech- door. 


declare [I'm jealous of 
And. if you had kept me 
waiting because of him, Maisie, | believe 


It have had a duel with his ghost! 


lady Montewal mestled closer to her 
husband's sieke 

“We've had adreadtal past, Jack," she 
leelared: ‘stall, the present makes 


amends for all” 


“Amen! he ejaculated, kissing her 
tenderly. 

“Then let us live initand forget what 
bas geome beetere” Dees lacddvship said 
“shall wev? exeept ai few things, of 

on 


eortirse 

“Such as And the Viseount paused, 

“The sweet nesses,” 
ing at her leri and 
tree tinge im Africa, for instance,’ 

“aur hiss in a 
Said tormenting ly. 

“And the day that you told me that my 
hame was cleared and Twas free the day 
when” hesitates? ‘1 alle once 
here to respect myselt, though DP did hap 
pen to beim prison at the time.’ 

The arm that 
tightened! its pressure. 

“Amd what of tle Theorment of 
all?" he inquired, as he touched her lips 
with his leohked into the dark 
ray eyes that betore “Jack's pas. 
siorate pare. 

adv Meonterval arched 
brows, theugh she did mot glance tp. 

“Haven't I 
asked, with 
vould better rereinmd mee 


she answered, smil 


taster, “Chur first 


first maddy road,” he 


she Was 


was abrouther slim waist 


sweetest 


own, ane 
fe-ti 


ratset her eve 


tmeemtivned if yet?” 
“Ef net, 
Which bias beeen 


she 
Pretty cmpnetry. 
the sweetest of all 


“That whieh gave me sweet Maisie,” he 


answered her ten derty 
af wt 
—_ o a — 


IN bem ata y Penne The thrilling story 


ofa eyelist’s hair breadth exenpe: has been 

recentiyv t Pima letter ton lewd poaper. 
Phe adventure cmcurred late at night in 

ome ot the be autin reeds Chaat absoted im 


thier ececeenete 


Necordimg to the vietina’s own state 
themt, Wihem acark partof the road was 
renachesd, a a? whdemly dashed = at bin 
freorey Chase ereeves eel the fenes 

bcorttateate ly the ru ‘ trid=serel tiim coaees 
Phrestigeh feor w batetecdresd vals « rosey tier Deeded 
the terrifies? w hyeel- te eliase, be repped 
ewWurv benatern ‘ e teeottonm of the bill 
Mis re abe i 

D hve imk? ‘1 ‘ cilant, declared whe 
velist oa et "! } + trpeanit 
uM hiies?, ““eethver wise taled preot biaye 
reir ‘ ? 

~ “e af hws 

the ‘ heed hy tt 
thie res tt at the alan ol dae listriet 
have eer t any = avend 

Phe big > ‘ bivene Cprpeem rane 
was leser ‘ ! mi of ascarit, 
per em tee t is ‘ ‘ face dicaed breveeny 

siting «a 7 at t dimte t 

Nes < «red aid f oprepinage Diconnses ane 
the «clark, fe al ight the company of 
thy t $ ‘ ' tue tinsel cone Uhre 
reseed = 

I tae att ‘ ? ary? nan thir rigs 
tu \a ? ! Ithirsty 

Te ‘ i- ast bidars ! 
~~ , 

—_—_—_— a 
} -_ “\ ' ! ? ‘ if 
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What reoovernd 
cl ter tay 


mvt,” 


fevw that 


and turtre 
“| mtn itu 
meeting bis frankly, 
afraid. Put wil 
whois stasving 


tinned thre 


thie 


1 we 
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Hie turned away before he added, “shail 
we see the detective here?” 

Whereupon Rivers was summoned; but 
the inquiry-officer showed no surprise at 
all upon hearing of the arrest. 

“IT knew they meant it,” he said, reter 
ring te the police; “though how Banks get 
PLL regeort 
atter Ule 


ouber track so soon beats me. 


progress to-morrow, my lord, 
lady's been before the magistrate, it you’ 

me atthe Belgravia. [Dut mean 
while, it Lmight advise you, you'd listen 
to everything and say nething. Amd, my 
here he looked the Viscount full in 


tire 


bord” 
the tace “don'tend your visit here, 
And the man out of 


Lord Monteval cou 


tortning !" was 


hhotuse betore i ask a 
question, 

Atthe Belgravia Plotel the day's truss 
hess Was progressing mich as usual when 
Rivers arrived pom the 
lingered upom the 
ing; a few women lounged upon the so 
chairs scattered about the ball, and Duval 
the ready fer 
such eecupation as 
It waste this functionary that 
tive first 


seene, Pwo ar 


three tien steps talk 
tt 


stownd at door of his ofhee 


might come his way. 
addressed) hitnsself, an 
eomled straight to the pomt. 
“Pin an imguiry agent,” he ex 
the 


anid hear 


Prenehmian., ‘ome rmside 


what | have to <ay 
added, “It's 


Litteored.”” 


“aot eourse! Nobody 


teertnage cobverwend, bre 


asecot Sir Crootirey ¢ 
res 
nosing else now,” answer 
‘Well, and what for 

‘This 


three 


you, sa 


Vol saw Sir tere 


down fr 


Duesday 


lLacdies 


quick g 


We 
greet the toan'’s 
this 

**} ea—all !”" 


{ them sinee® 


AMS Wer Was Ullinterest 


"And vou 


Teaval tines’ | 


is shar} 
the speaker's face 
“Whe 


One, she eon 
our.’ 
leteetive: bre whit his har 


‘ 


i serttie ree Liprert - a? 


tsatistaetion. To lenat) Pas 


whyround, and ina ¢ 


aline ee 


as this, would indeed miean 


aria? 
Reacrt 


“Prescribe ber,’ he sand, whi 
siztial for unloosing the brenech 
quence, 

“woh, these Engleesh girls! 
beautiful! Mees whe carne 
for Sir 


Mess who 


, 
trewmutifui se 
treottrev she 
} 


ran back a! 


ith and come into the place 


she lotely too— mais pas si bells 


° 


isk tor 
soon as the 


ANY one 


French: 


Chie Vv are se 


“Did vou notice any one going in or com- 
ing out?” 

“Shure, an’ I did,” she replied. “It was 
number twenty 
flashed ty 


just as I was near 
that a tall ladv, with big eves, 
me loike a streak of loight. 


bere ‘= she 


uype nm 


am | lemokend atter went so 
} 


powerful ast, and it was sivinteen as sh 


her, 
was afler.”’ 

*You 
Rivers eagerly. 

“And why shouldn't I, thin, seeing as I 
opened the door 
shut the door be- 


watehed her enter?” inquired 


Wason the spot? She 


amlientered; then she 
hited her.” 
“An 
esi the manager, as she poauserd. 
“Wes, sir 
green gownd, and had some litthe things 
1 pin all 


i that was all vou observed 7" ask- 


barrin’ as the lady worea 


ihe brown rats in ber hat, and 
shinin’ wit pools in her hair.’ 

“Why on earth this woman, and Duval 

tee, have Kept their information to them- 

" remarked Rivers, as soon as 

had beats 

ave thought they’d have had more 


me. «>the 


vanished, 


hiss badd 


Leronton 


return train 
well to tind 
who 


ust time te catch a 


ard it) might te 
tall dark 
‘orted to 

> badd « 


rent desire 


Wotan 
the 
‘ome b 


door lv 


ack in 
for another 
is wite, had really 


into Lady (litford’s pe? 


treet) 


with her maid 
mw went up in the litt until 


} 


»> bad been 
ran down-stairs 
rher dead hns- 
me could have enter- 


theut the knowledge of 


liscove 


ito see my lady step out of | 


‘maid 


*“* she 


leclared, on being in- 
was humming a song, 
do me to attend her. 
that moment until she went 


I was 


ifter Sir Gseotlrev. 


vere alone?” 
hemtire time!" 
Lemphasis.** he'd] i 


the Lo they 


lean’tsay however. [I've honly en- 


Visi- 
rti, 10) afternoon. 


ladyship’s service since ‘er miar- 
? 
4 


“bir triends therefore are unknown 


as tal 


ided te 

who had 

alled would answer to the slight descrip- 
hat had been afforded him. 

lt certain that the issue must 

‘re and Muriel Rowlands 

Mrs. Lisle, the fact of 

been mentioned at the 

detective himself had 


ing. tor Rivers de 


ow which ot the three ladies 


rest 


lale, only to be 
Lord Monteva 
would 


rot returr 


— 
known spectator, and the detective had 
vanished before the closing of the door 
aroused her curiosity. 

_ . 7 7 +. . 

Bow Street was crowded when, the fol. 
lowing day, Maisie Mitchell, a nurse in 
the employ of Ross, Lady Clitford, Was 
brought up betore the magistra:. Upon 
the charge of “stabbing and slaying” her 
ladyship’s only son, 

The girl looked pale and frighte vod, the 
natural result of the hours which ~he haq 
spentin confinement. Well aware AS She 
was other own innocence, she was eop. 
selous that the circumstantial ev idene 
against her was of the strongest; even the 
selicitor who had been retained to defend 
her admitted as much. 

From that genUeman Maisie had learne; 
her lover's true rank, but the discovery 
had net temdeal to soothe her. So import. 
ant a persenage as an English viscoun 
ought net te be allowed to marry anip. 
significant creature who had once upon, 
time believed herself to be Mrs. Boltop 
but whe had never really been married 
she was so convineed of this, that she had 
even sentto his lordship a message by 
Mr. Wells, the selicitor, begging him not 
toe and see her. 

But, theugh he se far obeyed her, he 
Was mot tobe kept from attending the 

-court. As Maisie was conducted 
he dock in the care of the jailer, she 


thie 


lover's eyes, and his encouraging 
made her hopetul tor the remainder 
day. 
vidence given was purely tormal, 
tremand being a~ked for by the police, 
and the whole proces dings came to an end 
abeut i an hour. Just as the pretty 
prisener Was about to be removed, a man 
in the luaiy of the court rose and spoke. 
He dressed as a clergyman, and, 
when Matsie heard his voice, she turned 
towards him with a start. 
“ET don't know whether I may be per. 
ite make a statement,” said the in- 
terruptor. “I’m lately trom the Cape, 
IWS seer Strange. Hut the 
! name as Mitchell. I 
st Pmarried her about a year 
*te a tnan called Bill Bolton, 
gyer., in South Africa.” 


Maisie her- 


imif 


Vas 


iti i Eng show 


ave her 


r astonishment, 
hirn. 

he said vo + a clergy man.” 

he sabi you were nota clergyman, 

she exclaimed, “and that theretore I was 


met really his wite !’’ 

She was at 
trate 
quired 


taken 


ence silenced. The magis- 
that the matter should be in- 
inte, amd the witness’ 
the tellowing week. 
the man subsided: but ten 


said 
evidence 
Whereupon 
minutes later 
he might have been seen deep in con- 
Versation with Lord Monteval and Mr. 
Wells. 

The rt for 
with 
win 
ona 
rea- 
him, 
itters 
+rTa- 


Viseount made no further eff 
rl saln an interview 
tim better t 
ce than to insis! 
h she bad, tor som: 
denied 
i himself in m 
in her speedy | 


herselt, 


dimticult 
mi seemed ¢ 
he and ¢ 


heard t 


Inat’ 


en 
all tiie 
COMMMUDICu 

who dout 
Trhiation W 


iwiet Daphi 


‘use a you! 
d speakst 
hat she kills 
“Say that s! 
said his wi 
Mrs. Lis! 
ni leave the 
leastways. 


cv. 


n 
hough,” remark 


to 


sit must have I 

there is no question 
sIx-eclock train,” su 
Monteval. “I hea: 
yesterday. 
looked rather dist 

mentioned.” 

td said— 
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remember it may save the 
prisoner. There was some taik at one 
time, wasn’t there, of amatch between Sir 
Geotfrey and Mrs. Lisle?” 

rhe Captain nodded and smiled. 

“\ll the county was betting on it,”’ he 

reopled. “You think that that might have 
learing on this last shindy ?”’ 
During the return railway journey Lord 
Monteval and Fred discussed the affair. 
What to do next was the matter which 
evercised both men, but neither guessed 
how little action apen the part ot anybody 
wonld be needed to precipitate events al- 
ready drawing to a crisis. 


mation, 


m 


CHAPTER VII. 


YAPTAIN TENNYSON had accepted 
an invitation to dinner at Deldale for 
that night. 

[\ And jolly glad T am,” remarked the 
Viscount, “that you'll be there to support 
ine. low am I te meet that woman with 
civility, keep my tongue silent about 
Maisie, and generally play the giddy goat 
though nothing was amiss, I don’t 
now! IT wasn’t made that way.” 

Otthat be gave abundant evidence an 
ur ortwo later, by the mannerin which 
» olfered his arm to Mrs. Lisle, when the 
requested hiin to conduct that 
wiv to the dining room. 

Daphne was that night looking her love- 
est. She was wearing a flame-colored 
wn ot chitfon, tresh from the hands ofa 

nd street milliner. 

liound her neck was a line of large 

ies, Whilst a tiny star of similar rich 

shone upen her forehead, just 
vhere her dark hair was parted. 

tut Lord Monteval, at her 

side, had no eyes for her beauty, and to 
him it seemed as though her scarlet gar- 
ments were dyed with her victim’s blood. 

“| should think you've had a fatiguing 

dav in London,’ she remarked demurely. 

“Really? Why?” Even to himself his 

ce sounded hoarse and hard. 

“Hecanuse you've not spoken one word 

sat down. Now I wantt» be 

sed, for we've talked funreals ever 
Sey ancle eame back from attend- 
r Geotfrey’s. Tell me about the gir] 
that Miss Mitehell—who was before the 
ites this morning. I’m sure that 
you and Captain Tennyson were there to 
support ber.” 

Daphne rattled off the words in the 

ravest stvle, vet beneath the elaborately 
tireless manner Lord Monteval tancied 
that he could detect some anxiety, anda 
-idden impulse moved him to see whether 
he contd net break down her calm. 

“Oh she was all right!” he replied, toy- 

be with the stem of a wine-glass. “Ot 
wirse nobody believes that she did it, so 
hy should she disturb herself?” 

Mrs. Lisle swittly glanced at him, while 

red spots upon her cheeks 
lout vividly against her white skin. 
would have divined 
painted, and had turned 
« leneath the rouge, but that was be- 
his lordship s ken. 
rou mean that you and Captain Ten- 
lom't in her guilt?’ 
ed. 
th, mea! 
ittlhe. 
niormation. 
nother elue,’ 


hostess 


formes 


seated 


we 


lt bd | 


rryagristi 


seemed to 


Thicad 


t } 


site was 


at once 


believe she 
Our opinion would be worth 
It was from a detective I had 
He told me that there 


vas inexcusably rash of him. He 
1 that himself as he noted her 
ing hands. 
laphne was not the woman to be | 
trapped into a self-betrayal. <Al- | 


st betore Lord Monteval had convine- 
ot herterror all signs of it had 
Ppeared, 


triseit 


\hat have they discovered ?” she in- 


~ lordship shrugged his shoulders. 


\sk Ine another, Possibly the wea- 


} 
; 
i 


|, Daphne, before I torget it,’’ said 
re, Who was siting at the other side 
: Viscount—“will you lend me your 
ptian dagger to wear in my hair at 


’ Those rubies and sapphires in 


t , 


t would go well with my dress.’ 


. Lisle started, and her lips turned | 


pase. 
in’t! I—T've lost it!’ shestammer- 
‘esides—it’s so heavy-—-it always 
ownomywy hair. 
shall be done up safely,” 
her, with of her 
“You « lost it, 


Tuesday. 


, 


Lenore 
ringing 
for you 
Don’t you 


one 
in’t have 
wh on 


Why, Daphne 





er knew 





/ ot some yew-trees fell thickly. 





| clasped, and 


extent, 


| pened during the next few 


her do such a thing be- | 


THE SATURDAY 


tore! exclaimed Lenore, as the Viscount 
carried Mrs. Lisle from the bot dining- 
room intoa sitting-room 

“She hasn't seemed well for several 
days. I wonder what's wrong with her?” 

Late that night, after all the outdoor 
guests had taken their departure, and 
when nearly every person within the 
house was already in bed and asleep, Vis- 
count Monteval found his way out through 
a side door into the garden. 

The night was intensely cold and bleak, 
butit had become impossible to him to 
Stay any longer within the walls of his 
room with the thoughts and anxieties that 
oppressed him. He had come out to find 
comfort in the charms ot the fresh air and 
a pipe. 

With all his soul he hated the position 
in which he found himself. To clear 
Maisie’s name way one thing, to hound to 
destruction another woman was quite 
another. 

The moon was shining brightly, and the 
Stars were gleaming in the frosty sky. 
He himself, as he smoked a well-colored 
meerschaum, wandering up and 
down a strip of grass where the shadow 
In front 
of him was the lawn, which sloped away 
towards a partly-frozen lake that gleamed 
in the silvery moonlight. The ice upon it 
was very thin, and, except at the extreme 


was 


edge, was little more than a brittle glaz- 


ing. 

The scene altogether was one of peace- 
ful beauty, and gradually 
calm him. His thoughts reeurred to 
Maisie, and to the future which they 
would surely spend together. He remem- 
bered with delight the news which the 
stranger cleric had that day imparted in 
court to the solicitor anc himselt. 

“They were married, safe enough,” the 
stranger had said. “Iam an ordained 
priest, and you can obtain proots of the 
marriage atany time. The man simply 
denied her claims upon him in order to 
get rid of her.” 

Already, as the Viscount knew,a cable- 
gram of inquiries regarding those <ame 
proots had been despatched to the Cape, 
and Maisie’s reputation would be cleared 
in every detail before a week had passed. 

“The world would have blamed her be- 
cause she was frien-Jless and had trusted 
ascoundrel. It will only pity Mrs. Chil- 
ders’ daughter,” he thought. 

The ruminations in which he was in- 
dulging were shattered by a strange real- 
ity, for suddenly he became aware that 
some one was walking noiselessly across 
the lawn, making straight tor the lake. 

It was a woman’s form, drapelinalong 
fur-lined cloak, beneath which the edge 
ot a softly-trailing gown was visible. 

“Mrs. Lisle!’ exclaimed the Viscount, 
under his breath. “What can up 
to?” 

Ile had not long to waitin ignoranee, for 
Daphne had reached the eige of the fro- 
zen water by this time. back 
her cloak then, and raised ber hand, as if 
to throw. The appearance of the lake 
however seemed to startle her, and her 


it seemed to 


she be 


~he tossed 


| hand fell. 


Then, with the toe of her dainty shoe, 
she tried the strength of the ice at the 
edge, which cracked beneath the pressure. 
Standing with one foot upen the ground, 
she endeavored, with all her force, 
make a hole in the brittle surtace with the 
hee! of the other shoe. 

Silently swiftly Lord Montrval 
rushed across the grass and placed him- 
self behind her that he 
could hear the sigh of reliet which 
gave as the at last yielded, 
through a jagged hole, the dark water be- 


to 


and 


«> close, iruele-e td, 
she 


and, 


ice 
lee 


| low became visible. 


Once more she stretched out her hand, 


in which some bright slender object was ! 


his lordship’s heart leat 
heavily as he saw its shape. This could 
be the weapon which the doctor had de- 


scribed as that with which Sir Geoffrey's 


| death-wound had been intlieted. 


In another moment Daphne would have 
dropped it into the lake, the dark depths 
of which filled a disused quarry of vast 
and the of her crime 
would have been lost for ever. 

,ut at that instant Maisie’s< lover seized 
Mrs. Lisle’s hand; but as to what hap- 

Lord 
There 
ards a memory 


evidence 


seconds 
Monteval was never quite certain. 
remained with him afterw 
of a wild yet 


for the dagger which it 


tussle 


1 x 


poss asor cluteh- 


sulmiued shriek, ofa 


ed so firmly, of a white terrified face, and 


Phe 


m tie 


‘ thie 


of a quick gasping reath 


as over,and he 


struggle w 


} ’ } ’ 


yripping the corner i : ad | ‘ I ‘ 


passion of entreaty. 


“Lord Monteval, sp 


near at hand. | 
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plored , with her convulsed face upturn- 
| ed towards him, each agonised feature 
made visible by the clear moonbeams. 
|“ITsaw to-night that you suspected me. 
Now | suppose you have me in your 
power. But, it you knew all, you would 
be mercitul !”’ 

He telt stunned with perplexity. Hlow 
could he be merciful when Maisie’s lib- 
erty, perhaps her lite, depended on jus- 
tice, not mercy? 

“I'll tell you!” she continued, speaking 
rapidly and with intense excitement. 
“You can't think worse of me than you 
do now. Besides, what is there to be 
ashamed of in having loved a villain, and 
having been deceived? Lord Monteval, 
he drew me on, until my very soul was 
absorbed in him. I used to think of him 
always, and sometimes, when he was 
away from me, I wrote and told him how 
I loved him!’ 

Tears had gathered in her eyes and were 
rolling down her white cheeks. As she 
paused, Lord Monteval said 

“Get up—you'll take cold, kneeling on 
this frozen grass!’ 

But she shook her head. 

“Not until Lhave your premise not to 
betray me,” she continued. “IT could not 
bear to have the whole world -to have 
Gieorge—looking upon me as some mur- 
derous beast, only fit for the 
And why? Because ot Geoftrey. 


gallows! 


“It was his tault, I tell you-—all, all 
even his own horrible death. For some 
how he had tend out that | was begin 


ning to care tor George, and, instead of 
being glad that I was comforted at last, 
when I asked him to return my letters 
oh, I'd begged to have them before, but 
this was at the hotel on Tuesday !—he 
laughed at me, and threatened to send 
them to my cousin. I went mad then!” 
She did not know that some one else 
was standing just behind her, listening to 
every word—one who has been drawn 
trom the house by her shriek, and Lord 
Monteval did not tell her. Hie was glad 
of George’s knowledge and presence, tor 
it would lessen his own responsibility. 
“It was when we were going to the sta- 
tion that the idea occurred to me to go 
back once more and make a tinal entreaty. 
I hada vague notion of getting Daisy to 
side with me. So | ran as fast as I could, 


and went into the room where she had 
been betore. Sir (Geoflrey was there 
alone, with his back towards the door; 


and, even when I spoke, he did) not turn 
higftead. Ile loved to insult ine bys 
* > 7” 
little rudenesses. 


such 


exchanged ylances over her head. This 
tale, told by those inmipassioned lips, car- 
ried with it a conviction of it= truth 

“IT said, ‘Geoffrey, I beseech you to give 
me those letters! And he 
loud. ‘I won't! he told 
‘George shall have them 
And then the devil reminded me of the 
dagger that I had run through my hair. I 
thought thata dead man could never de 
me harm, and—well, you know the rest. 
My wrist is strong, and [ struck hard!” 

The Viseount looked curiously at the 
death-dealing toy inhis hand. so 
and pretty a thing to have been employed 
in such tearful work! 

Altogether it 
| long; the sheath was made of pure bur 
nished gold, and the dagyer itself, «hich 
fire 


laughed out 


me again. 
to-morrow / 


stoall 


was about eight inches 





' 


he drew out, was of the most v-tem 


pered steel, the hilt enmerusted with 





| jewels, 
The whole could not have weighed more 
than a few ounces, and no one, seeing it 


lina woman’s hair, would have taken it 
for other than a ornament, so 
slender and delicate was its 
ship. Yet it had taken a man’s life. There, 


upon the darkened blade, were still the 


useless 


Wworktnan 


{ 
; . 
| awtul stains. 

“Give it back to me,” 
“and preserve my secret! 
theman, not a detective, Lard 


she entreated 
You area yen- 
Monteval! 


Show some kindness to an unhappy 
wretch! Don't let any one know 1 
“But what about Miss Mitehbell?” a 





voice close to her side queried, 
At the unexpected sound, Daphne Li-l 
sprang to her feet, with a blood-curdling 


| shriek. 

“You here!’ she queried. “You and 
you've listened to itall? Oh, is there 3 

i escape for me?” 

The distraught woman held up he 
slender arms— trom whieh the hea sh 
fell away as she moved—t ares the 

if, hie ext sist i y 


; 
George Rowlands and Lord Monteval 


5 


Gaeorge to spring backwards to the bank. 
tut Daphne made no effort to do so. 

The water her head; and 
though, tothe great peril ot bis life, the 
Viscount plunged into the jiey pool, he 
however failed to tind any trace of the poor 
misguided creature. 


closed over 


_ ” 7 7 — . 
Just one month later, Maisie, Lady 
Clifford, stood side by side with Joby, 


Viscount Monteval, listening to the words 
of the priest, as he pronounced them man 
and wite, 

The wedding was of the quietest de 
seription, but surely greater aflection 
never existed in the hearts of any brides 
groom or bride than in theirs. 

“My own my own Maisie for 
ever! he whispered, atter the manner of 
newly-created husbands, as they 
away together from the 
** At lant!" 

“Din sure you haven't waited long,” she 
replied. “Since ithas been proved that I 
was legally married to sig 

“Don'tmention him!’ interrupted the 
bridegroom, “I declare [im jealous of 
himeven now! And, if you had kept me 
waiting because of him, Maisie, | believe 
Id have had a duel with his ghost!" 


sweet 


drew 
ehureh- coor, 


Lady Monteval nestled closer to her 
husband's side 

“We've had adreadtul past, Jack,” she 
deelared; ‘still, the present takes 
amends for all.’’ 

“Amen! he ejaculated, kissing her 
tenderly. 

“Then letus live in itand forget what 
has gone before,” her ladyshipo said 
“shall we? except a few things, of 


course 

“such as a 

“The sweetnesses,”’ she answered, soil 
ing at ber lord and master. first 
meeting in Africa, tor instance.” 

“Cur first kiss in a 
said tormentingly. 

“And the day that you told me that ory 
name was cleared and | was free 
when hesitated ‘I 
more to respect myself, though [did hinge 
pen to bein prison at the time.” 

The arm that was about her 
tightened its pressure. 

“And what of Fapernrieenet eof 
all?” he inquired, as he touched ber lips 
with his own, and into the dark 
yray eyes that fell “Jack's”? pas. 
slonate paze, 


And the Viscount paused, 


“Our 


muddy rond,"" lie 


the day 


she was able once 


slim waist 
the sweetest 


looked 


betore 


lady Monteval raised her arched eve- 
vrows, though she did not glanee wp. 

“Haven't To mentioned it) yet?" she 
asked, with pretty coquetry. “I met, 


you'd better remind tie. Whiiedbs bias tecen 


the sweetest of all?” 


“That which vave me sweet Maisie,” be 
answered ber tenderly.” 
tuk END, 
= —_ ° ~~ ~ 
IN Jom atery Peas Phe thrilling story 
ofacyelist’s hair-breadth esenpuc lias been 


recently told ina letter to a loenl papers 
“The 
ofthe beautiful 


the country. 


adventure occurred late 
tliat 


al roigebit as 


«oie romds sateeotineed Gta 


According to the vietini’s own <tate 
ment, When adark part of the road wa 
renched, aman suddenly cashed at buon 
frown the cover of one of the teres 

Fortunately the ruftinns miissecdd tris sine 
Phough fora bessticdreed vanes or “ey die hela 
the terrified wheeler in chase, he dropped 
away beaten when the teottenns « thee bai ll 
sas reached, 

‘The unknowsl i tilant. cleelared the 
eyelist im hi letter, taut | ‘* tenement 
miixchiet, “otherwise bie weld pot bia 
run atter me.” 

So serious an attempt at lighway 
lenes contd mot be overlooked bw the 
police. Investigations were mrad sith 
the resuit that the alariis of the dlistriet 
have been happily allayed. 

Phe highwaytaan, whieme tppearanes 
was deseribed as “far from pleasant 
proves ter beer ome Steel beeoy whiee bicad beeeeny 
visiting a relative in the district. 

Nervous and ateaid of poling home in 
the dark, he had couuprbit thee COMED AEDS f 
thee first) dotanessane beensige baer feotansed cone thee 
road our triend the eyelist. 

Phe latter has heard <o many the 
tale of highwayien and teloedth 
<~1Aa heey ate i~ ast) diis 
mooteee Lite to come, 

——  — << 

j he hy ! 















THE BRAVEST BATTLE, 


her cousin, Mra, 
Follet, Kathleen dispatched this let- 
ter, which was never answered. 


instigation of 


If] could write poems, 1 would write 
one to the postman, that strange stoic, the 
arbiter of our fate! 

How dense and callous does he show to 
the dramas that are slung across bis rheu. 
matic shoulders! With what atolidity be 
mining circulars which 
should have been a letter from the only 
He does not under- 
stand that one is preparing to murder him 
as he mounts bis tricycle and glides away. 

The telegraph boy represents the final 
sbriek of sensationalism; dealing death 
shipwreck and bank- 
ruptey, in the intervals between bis games 
But the postman is Cupid's 
messenger, with # bag fall of darts, 


hands in two 


and elopements, 


“] want to know where you bave been 
spending the last three weekas,’’ said Mra. 
Follet to ber cousin on the first day of her 
visit, “and why you have fallen in love 
without telliog me anything about it,” 

“1 wae going to tell vou, Ursula.” 

“Of course, You bave quarrelled, and 
lam to make it up.’’ 

“Ob, it ian't a quarrel,”’ 

‘1am to inske it up, whatever It Is." 

“There is nothing to make up, nobody 
can make it up; it is over!" 

“We shail see. 
to proceed with 
ment of facta.’ 
then, iny dear. 
You know whata mania I've been 
having for tapestry 7” 

“| was getting Ured of London, and | 
mined to bang there as long as there was | 
a cup of tea to be bad in the town. 
very bot day | towk «train into the coun- 
I could eketeh 
i went down 


try, thinking 
try beck grounds. 
rey to have a look at your old home. Well, 
when | got to Bridge Kod, you know—— 
‘All tiekets ready.’ ’’ 


It wae one of those days, coming fresh out 
of London, when every hayfield seems 
like the Garden of Eden. 
I waiked till! 

front of the mill, # mill 
the rowed, gwroat 
with shadow, 

other side of 


found myself in 
sunk below the 
trees covering it 


the stream were 
private grounds; the stream made a moat, 
the water and 
clin: bed on the 
never saw anything so 


were reflected 


the stream, and it led 
large red house, with a 
very old terrace in front; and a sundial, 
and a fountain, and round the basin of the 
fountain were orange paeturtiuins again, 
reflected in the water. 

“)] made up my mind 1 must stay at this 


past le bouse, «a 


had wasted the 
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them «a prefix! They weren’t much liked know nothing about it. That was the eti- decorated by Sbhoolbred from top to ti r= 
In these parta, she said; they kept them- quette we observed, when I was ad mitted “Aad how did you manage to muddle 
selves to themselves—with an empbasis to domestic confidences, which siways allthis, when it was getting in train a9 
on the ‘to; and since the young man had comprised a certain amount of grambiing cicely?” 


succeeded to the land, be had dismissed against Frank.” “Weill, stayed a week,and then iwo 
Mr. Kobinson, the bailiff, and farmed it “I suppose there were some hesithy more: and last night, when we said good. 
bimeelf. She didn’t belong to the parts, family squabbles?’ bye at the mill stream——” 


abe said. Sbe came from London, from “Ag there always will be, my dear “Very well. I must have this conversa 
the Edgeware Hoad, and she wished she | rsula, when people have to live on the tion exact, because itis important. it is 


was back again. edge of the income, es. cially refined peo- no earthly use bedging. I must know 
‘Ho while | was praising the house, and ple, with a good deal of independence and where you floundered before! can bring 
saying how I wished she could find me spirit. my professional skill to bear. Word for 


| some lodgings, two girls came in witha “Besides, their lives circle round what, word, if you please.” 

_ large order for sixpennyworth of stamps, tous, are insignificant trifies. This was “He said, ‘Are you reaily going to-mor- 

_ and the old lady swelied herseif out, and my first sample of their eonversation, the row?’ So] said, ‘I mast.’ So he said, Op 
looked at me; and these were the Bris. night I arrived: ‘Mamma, did you baves Lord!’ Sol said, ‘What are you thinking 


| towa! rag and bone man call whilel was atthe of, Frank?’ S> be said, ‘I’m thinking whet 
“After they had walked a few yards station?’ ‘No,’ eagerly, ‘but we hbad anold «pity we've lost five daysst the begin 
from the shop, they came back again, and woman to sell buttons!’ ning.’ Because, you see, the first few days 
naid that they thought they could find me “I had not realized till then how useless we——”" 
some lodgings. education and taste become, uniess you’ ve “There was no strangulation. I under. 


“With a good deal of apology, these ot the money to back them. Whatalife stand. Goon.” 
girls got out that their means were strait they led! Not s book in the house! And “So I said, ‘You'll soon find another 
ened (as though J did not understand that the piano! All its teeth dropping oot; girl.’ Sohbe said, ‘That’s so likely, en's 
everybody's means are straitened now- dumb spinnet, truly! And the woebegone, it!’ Then I ssid, feeling my way, ‘If some 
adays, unless, like us, they take to pick- Noah’s Ark furniture! And, my dear, if girl with plenty of money were fond of 
les!), and woald I like to lodge with you could see the food they eat! Itmade you,and youof her, you would marry 


them? my heart ache to see that poor boy sit her, wouldn’t you?’ 
“Ho 1 did! J went home to London that down, with his faces yard long, to bis ‘+ *No, I’m not such a skunk,’ he eaid, in 
night, and mamma wrote them a letter, cold meat supper. his brusque way, just like when he’s wor- 


and consigned meto their care. I must “Men do like good things to eat! And it rying his sisters, ‘A man ought to ears 
have been a fortune tothem! I don’t be- is an innocent taste, and one #0 easily grat- the money, and not sponge on bia wife.’ | 
lieve I ate more than ten shillings a week, ified. If I were those girise—but there, I knew, I felt certain, that he guessed I was 
#0 the rest wasaciear profit; they can get may as well admit, that while | wasatthe speaking for myseif! You can imagine 


some new hats!’ Mill House I developed the cooking mania, my feelings. I conild have thrown my- 
‘We haven't come tothe man yet,” ob- badly. Let me describe you one oftheir seif into the mill stream.” 
served Ursula. suppers. ‘*What did you do?” 


“Very well,’’ resumed Kathleen, with “At first, I used to dinein a great empty **I don’t know,” replied Kathleen, eve 
some perturbation. “Oh dear! He was library, alone. But when wegotintimate sively. “I think I showed | was a good 
their brother. He was very handsome. they let me see the nakedness of the land. deal cut up.” 


He hasa@ fair sanguine complexion that | never let on we were rich, for fear | “Well?” 

turns red when it is sunburnt, and aspine should scare them. “He looked sshamed, and said, in bis 
like a telegraph pole. He walks as if half “Ho think of this, at eight o’ecicek, fora ratber harsh way, which be always puts 
the world belonged to bim. man that works twelve hours aday (be on to bide bis feelings, ‘Go home and for- 


“The first time I saw him he was under goes to bed at nine, worn out). Herrings. get all about me, that’s the best thing you 
a loaded cart, picking up mangel-wurzels. Hread and butter (theroughly bad Eng- can do.’ 
There were several laborers there, but! lish country butter, you know) Cheese, “He picked meupand kissed me, and 
recognized him ander the cart,and pre- American cheese; a chilly looking blanc- then he went and fed the cows. You can 
pared toshake hands when he cameup mange, and jam. I used together mush. Understand how | feel afiers bumilistion 
again; he looked just what be is,a public rooms, and make kedjeree and curry, and like tbat, and that it isn’t any use your 
achool man, In his shirt sleeves, He had omelettes and caulifiowers au gratin; they srguing with me.’’ 


on a biue sbirt, the color of bis eyes; they aii cost nothing.”’ “I won’t argue with you,” replied U reuls. 
suit him, the blue ones,” and she sighed. “Except hours of trouble. But that ‘I won’t touch the wound till the iofiam- 
“Very well, dear, go on,” interposed counts for naught while the maniais upon mation bas subsided; but 1’il think things 
Ursula. “You'll see them again, the blue you.” over.” 
shirts,”’ “Quits so. And didn’t Frank belp him- a ° ° ad ad * 
“Never! replied Kate. “And hecame self! I took care the dishes were near “] have given your case consideration,”’ 
and shook hands, and his hands were him.” began Ursula, next evening. “I may teil 
quite clean though he had been handling “And hethougbt you an angel, and the you that I’m sure, from what you have 
wurzels, J don’t know how he managed girls, fiends?” said, that he never intended his outburst 
it. “Now, lrsula, you know I’m not a sgsinst matrimony for you. 


“Healways looked as if he had just sneak. Woen he grizzled about hie sisters “You say you were careful not to admit 
come outof s bath, and puta clean shirt 1 used to ray, ‘My dear, they’d do asmuch tnat you had money, and you never al- 
on, The girls have abandoned theirap- themselves for somebody eise’s brother. juded to pickles. Very well. If s men is 
pearance in despair, and gotinto Noble They are tired to death of this life,and fond of a woman, he wanteto marry her, 
vostuines at ten snd six, but he always want to get away; while I have come whether sbe has money or whether she 
looked well dressed. I suppose it isthe down here for three weeks on the spree,—- has not—psrticularly if she has; unless he 


intiuence of Eton.”’ that makes the difference.’ is the hero of a novel of high life, written 
“Poor feilow !" exclaimed | raula. “To “Can't you understand, Ureula, how by the nursery governess. 

begin at Eton, and end under acart of that tort of life makes people snappy and “What made him angry was your sug- 

mangel-wurzela !’’ irritable? They are nice looking giris (not gestion that be should should marry some 


“And a man with braine!’’ resumed so handsome as he is; though, bless bis girl who wasricb, in preference to your. 
Kathleen, eagerly. ‘It isn’t as if be were heart, he doesn’t know it): put of course, self, whom be believed to be poor. 





a fool He passed high on the liste at they’ll never be married. “Now you know, Kathleen, an offer ot 

Sandhurst, and was to bave had a choice “They have no society—how can they marriage is siways supposed to come from 

of regimenta,’’ associate with the rich tradespeopie who the person who has most to confer, acd 
“And how in the name of fortune did he have bou gbt all the estates roand about, who, being ricb, can sfford to be magne! 

come to this?’ and entertain them at their herring sup- mous, and iay bis all at the beloved one # 
“A trustee to begin with. This trustee per, feet. 


lived on the capital, and ailowed Mrs. “So they squabble, and if the heus stop “That is the real reason why the right 
Bristow a load of money, which made her |aying, he says it’s because the girls don’t to propose is vested in the man, thoug!: 
think bim a fine man of business, save the scraps, and they say they do save chivalrous people have tried to give a dit- 

“When Frank became twenty-one, the the scraps, and that be does not givethem ferent explanation of the custom. 
property was found to bea tmass of mort- enough corn; and he says be wishes they’d France, waere wives bring dowries, an 
cage. Nohe bas to farm bisown land. attend to their shaie ofthe work, instead ere nearer toa worldly equality with ‘L¢ 
Need I say more? Or would you like some of instructing him to run chickens ats men, s proposal often originates in the 


facts on agriculture 7” loss, father of the girl 
“| would rather hear how he made love, ‘‘He’s nota model of patiercs. Poor boy, “It conid not berein England, where 
I want to get to Act II, If be goesto heaven, it will be on the giris contribute nothing substantial, aod 


“How? Ob, well, it was very simple, 1 strengthof hard manual labor. Do you receive much. A reigning Queen mut 
used to go out Inthe evening to breathe know what farming means ?—!f onecow make the offer of marriage. Viewing t+ 
the hay, and he went round the cowsheds, eats one pisce of garlic, the whole of the disparity in the circumstances between 
So one night he asked meto join bim, or butter tastes of it for three days, Frank apd you, it can only come about 2 

_ rather ordered me (be never seks, the im- “The year cherriesare dear, his crop the same way. Now will you go back ‘© 
pérative mood is the only one he knows). fails; the years they are plenotifal, they Bridge end?” 
Wesat down by the mill stream. And don’t pay forthe picking. He was telling *Qaite impossible. I coaldn’t actt @ 


he kissed my band. Then he caught me me about his pigs. part you want me to, after that retoft. | 
inhis armsand held me till I thonght I “He bad sighty fine ones, ready for mar- should only make a mess of it.” 
should suffocate. ket. He took a few moreto fatten, and “Then we give that up. You write.”’ 


“Isee, That wassimple and straight- these had swine disease. He had to kil! ‘it’s out of the question.”’ 
forward. And was this your first intima- the whole eighty, to satisfy the sanitary “It muet be doneat once. There i+ 4 


tion re inspector.” painfal operation to go through. |! 
“Well; we had talked at the dinner “But when he marries you, all thie yourselfin my hands,aa if | were i * 
table, and looked." won't matter ?’’ centist. I have sketched out the headin. * 
‘-Yeat"’ “Of course not. | used to think of that. of the letter, and here they are.” 
“After this we fed the cows every even- When he was telling me his plans (he’s “IT can’t write to him, Ureula”’ 
ing; and as soon as we got out of sight of wrapped up in his pigs and bis cows), I ‘*Have you not got a photograph of b 
the house——”’ used to think, ‘We'll build a modei dairy, anywhere?” 
‘Strangulation ensued ?”’ we'll lay down irrigation works.’ I planned “Yes.” 
“Exactly. He ten’tat all sentimental out thestables: a bunter for mé, anda “Bring it down and look at it until 5 
lie never even called me ‘Kethieen Ma hunter for him have worked yourself into a proper st 
rneer He's the first of my vers who He loves hunting: bat he can’t do it on f mind. Now, Kathieen, don’t mak 
een t a cart borse, poor dariing Aad when the fuse, my dear Don’t think too m 
What attitade did the sisters take up giris were disputing sbout s penny or sbout it, but just dash it off. 
in the subject ?’’ half-penny a yard on some cretonne, | “Have you got writing paper and a p< 


“Technically, they were supposed to thought, ‘Wait tell we havetbe housere- and envelopes ? Actually, she’s provid« 











with everything that’s reqaiaite! the skies 
will fall! Ob! 1 know you haven't gots 
stamp. Take this one. I'll call for that 
etter 1p an hour, and post it myself. That 
sslilowing you time to tearup several 
ope. 

Bat keep tothe main draftof what is 
written there,and don’t soften it till it 
becomes unintelligible, will you, but bes 
dear, sensible girl You have got to con- 
vey to bim, in some way, that your father, 
though en Irishman, by some miracle con- 
trived to make money— bat it’s all written 
down.” 

This was the letter tbat received no an- 


«wer. 
* * — o * * 


Kathieen never reproached her cousin 
for the part she had taken. “The best 
iaid schemes of mice and mon gang aft 
agiey,” leaving as nought but grief and 
pein for promised joy. 

She tried to despise Frank Bristow for 
bis intolerant pride, which would not al- 
low bim to be indebted for bis happiness 
tos woman towards whom accident had 
placed bits at s diead vantage. 

She tried very hard to despise him, to 
abut the door of her memory on this 
humiliating episode of her life. She tried 
to fan up some degree of interest for any 
of the other bachelors of her acquaint- 
ance, and, failing signally in this, she 
found herself attracting an unusual amount 
of attention. 

Perhaps her nonchsiance piqued them, 
and gavethem the impression that she 
wees person greatly sought after; men 
being, for tbe most part, slaves of fashion 
in matters relating to the sex. She could 
not, however, persuade herself to like 
anyone else, or to desire anything but the 
inaccessible, 

Woald not this bave been expecting too 
much of the buman heart? Sbe could not 
even despise Frank; but she felt revenge- 
fui towards bim. She was giad to read in 
the newspapers that the hay crop bad 
been a disastrous failurein Surrey, and 
that farmers were getting rid of tneir cat- 
tle at a heavy loss, 

“Next year would be atimeof severe 
agricultural depreesion”—weil, she didn’t 
mind. She thought they would probably 
xiveup eating berrings for supper, and 
have only cheese. She was so pieased about 
it that she sometimes cried. 

The next catastrophe of importance that 
took place near Bridge End wassa ficod. 
She feit glad. Fraok was probably using 
biasphemous language, snd hsaling «ows 
through tbe roof of the shed. 

it would keep him warm in the winter 
months. At one time she was on the very 
point of posting an anonymous bankavie 
w the girlie, when she reaiiz3d that it 
would be a tackbanded present to Frank, 
and refrained. 

She was too mercurial to remain long in 
despair, The spring revived her spirits 
and bope; she told herself she had forgot- 
ten Frank, she did not e:re if he married 
the farm girl, which, however, he was far 
100 selfish and proud to do. 

She had taken ups new mania (tapes 
try and cooking, from their associations, 
having grown hateful to her), a mania for 
window gardening. 

She had joined the Kyrie Society; she 
distributed geranium cattingsto the poor 
of Seven Disia. This greatiy revived her 
ntereat in life. 

She hed bought «a quantity of new 
* othes at the winter sales, and was going 
do~“n into Northamptonsbire, determined 
© enjoy herself, when the news that Mra. 
F oilet intended to visit ber parents’ home 
in Sarrey threw her once more into a pos 
tal fever. 

She begged her cousin on no account to 
write bers line so long as she was near 
Bridge Ead, as the name of the piace had 
becomne hatefal to Ler, sud she wished 
never to hear it again for the restof her 
iife, 

After saying this, she naturally went 
down to meet the postman at the gate 
every morning, rain or sbine,an effort 
which was soon rewarded by a letter from 
reals, dated with the forbidden post 
oark, 


“rv Dear KATHLEEN. 

W bat an Irisihwoman you are! How! 
ave been laughing at you these last few 
ours! 

i was rather curious to see your beauti- 
ful mill stream and the blue shirt, so, beg- 
“Dg youa thousand pardons, this after- 

a 1 rode overto Bridge Eod. There, 

iré enough, was the Miil House, bridge 

ail—very like most country 
ses ( but Il know your geese are always 
wane i allow it may be wore thri 
Zin the summer when there are three 
npyworth of nasturtioms the 


other 


whi 


round 


racked fountain. 





There, inside the farm premises, wass 
cart fuli of—I won't ewear it was mangeia, 
and a person with a back like a telegraph 
post, and wesring I am sure the same biue 
ebirt—bis Serene Highness the Squire of 
Bridge E-ad. 

Foreseeing no danger, 1 drew up st the 
gate and watched. ur {friend the tele. 
graph poet stared me straight in the face 
with a way he has—I couid not help rec- 
Ognizing the manner of bim as fer in- 
voice; and | supposed | showed it, for be, 
too, showed recognition, and be took off 
his hat and staiked up to me. 

“] am sure! know you,” be said; “you 
are cousin to s friend of ours—you sre 
''reula. I bave seen your photograph.” 

“My name is Ursula,” I said; “buat lI 
have t get bome to dinner, so I'1m afraid 
I can’t wait at the present moment.” 

“Ob, I won't detain you,” said he, not 
snubbed in the slightest degree. “I only 
wantto ask you your cousin’s address. 
Sbe was kind enough to write to me a long 
time ago, but she never putany sddress 
on the top of ber letter. You know bow 
careless she is,”’ he said, patronizing!y; 
“when she goes out eketcbing she bas to 
run beck three times for her things. She 
wants some one always looking alter her 
—s maid—or a bhusband,’’ he said, with an 
im pudent twinkie in bis eye. 

“I knew she had no fixed address, and 
that ebe and her mother were wandering. 
Sol wroteto heratthe town which was 
on the postmark of ber letter, and I got 
the confounded thi: g back again. Then I 
took a train to the town, but nobody there 
could teli me. 

“] knew she was somewhere near by at 
her cousin Ursula’s,and | even went so 
far as to stop « fellow who was going out 
bunting and sek bim.” 

“If you’d only ask for Ursula, he would 
have told you.” 

“] wish I bad. Then! called at the 
hotel in London, and they knew noth- 
ing.” 

“And you couldn’t find the silly girl; 
that was trying,’ 1 said. 

‘*Yes, it bit me ratber hard,” he replied, 
and looked me very straight in the face. 

“And you’ve had floods bere?’’ I said. 

“Yea, we've had floods. Is she mar- 
ried 7”’ 

I felt half inclined to tease him and say 
“Yer:” but, to tell the truth, I was afraid 
of the commanding viae eye that maiches 
the shirt 

Then he darted away to heave the cart 
out of s rut, and said when he came back, 
in s familiar way as if be were my cousin- 
in-law already; “The driver's an ase!’ 
Then he pulled a penci! and paper out of 
his pocket for me to write your sddress. 

He'll be in Northamptonstire by the 
time ycu get this letter, or perhaps it will 
arrives few minutes before, just in time 
to give you warning to put on some of 
those new ciothes you bought at the sales. 

I siways knew you would makes mad- 
die of that ietter if I didn’t guide the pen. 
Ah, my dear, there’s some discipline in 
store for you when you become Mrs. Bris- 
tow: I see it; and it will do you so much 
good! Yours, 


U RSULA. 


> 


TURNING NIGHT INTO DAY. 





The newspapers recently reeorded the 
death of a lady who for many years effect 
nally hid herself from her fellow-creat- 
ures, living in the strictest seclusion, and 
rising at about the hour when most peo 
pis go to bed. 

Although this unnatural modeof life 
would seem to possess few attractions, it 
ie of set purpose adopted by more eccen- 
tries than most folk would credit. 

Nombers of misauthrepists, ‘freaks,’ 
and others, turn night into day and day 
into nigbdt, thougb you rarely hear of one 
opless be or she is found dead 

A lady whom the writer knew never 
once saw the aun for years. S:6 was sep- 
arated from ber busbsand,s clergyman, 
who made her a Jiberal allowance. 

With ber income, indeed, she might 
have lived very comfortably. But #be de- 
literately shut herself off from the worid, 
even goiog #0 far a# to have the windows 
ef the two rooms she occupied ebuttered 
ao that bardiy any light could penetrate 
them. 

Twelve ont of every twenty four hours 
apentin bed, rising about 6 p m. and re 
tiring about’ a m.,and she never took 
any exercise Oorsaw anybody except her 


eer vant. 
If ber nocturnal! babits dic not er, 
&G5 ‘ : bmn astenec her end SHne 
lied young. Paving refuse int 6.2 
jay of her iliness to se6é a doctor 


Inthe sametown in which this rt¢.use 
dragged out a wretched existence, there 
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stood, and still stands, a row of empty 
houses. When these tenements were ali 
occupied, the owner had « dispute with 
the local governing body about the pay- 
ment of rates. 

In pureuance of that foolish policy 
known as “catting off one’s nose to spite 
one’s face,”” he gave ail bis tenants notice 
to leave, and scon after the property began 
to go to rack and ruin. 

After the expiration of abouta year, the 
landlord added to hia reputation as a 
“crank” by taking up his residence in the 
upper portion of s house in the middie of 
the row. Thenceforward he was never 
known to be out of doors in the daytime. 

The loca! policemen often saw him ram- 
bling about at night, and from dusk to 
dawn « iight could be seen burning ia Lis 
garret window; but whilethe world was 
awake he was presumably asleep. 

How the man obtained his food end 
other supplies was a theme on which the 
gossips were vever tired speculating. 

Either he purchasea them dvtring the 
early part of his wanderings, or they were 
brought to him by somebody in his con- 
fidence. 

Another ciass of people who sometimes 
lead a batlike existence are ‘‘freaks.’’ 
Usually, human monstrosities are very 
cheerfal and light hearted; but now and 
again one is morbidly sensitive about his 
personal appesrance, and in that case he 
may, perhaps, take bis walks abroad be- 
tween midnight and dawn. 

In an up-country town, for instance, 
there lives a most repulsive looking young 
feilow, whose father was so sorry for his 
boy’s «Miction, that he ignored the claims 
of bis brothers and sisters, and bequeathed 
bim every farthing he possessed. 

The “‘freak’’ consequently has ao in- 
come sufficiently iarge to keep im, as 
weli as his sisters, who live with him. 

His dread of being seen vy « stranger is 
euch that he stops in bed for the greater 
part of the day, and rarely leaves his room 
before dark. 

As for going into the street, he would 
not do that for untold wealth until mid- 
night, and not then without being «'osely 
muffied up. But when the thoroughfares 
are deserted be walks about for hours, 
never returning bome bafore dawn. 


A policeman bas known him to be ab- 
sent from his residence from 12 p.m. to 
about 7 45a.m., and the presumption is 
thet te was rambling about ali that 
time. 

Another case in point was related to the 
writer by aconstabie. One uight the offi- 
cor saw a man stagger and fall. ‘(ioing to 
the pedestrian’s assistance, he was borri- 
fied to find that the poor feliow’s faco was 
like a cat’s. 

Presently the “freak’’ came to his se6n- 
ses, whereupon the cillcer suggested that 
he should go tos hospital. On this be be- 
came greatly agitated, declared that he 
wae quite well, and, getting to his feet, 


started off, only, bowever, to fall down 
again. 
But this time he needed no heip. With 


a strong effort of the wili, he rose unaided, 
and very soon be was jort to sight. 
Sobsequently the officer learned that the 
man was known to severa! members of the 
force, and that for yeara he hai been ac- 
customed to take long walks in the dead 


7 


breath of winter, or the dampness from 
rain in al! seasons, are not pleasant things 
for a doctor to carry into a sick-room. In 
winter he may divest himeeif of his over- 
coat and hat in the hali, but the beard, 
with the effects of the outside atmosphere, 
cannot be thus isid aside.” 


Scientific and Useful. 


BALL BEARINGS —It bas been suggested 
that economy of operation of street raii- 
roads would be subserved by placing the 
wheels on ball bearings, and experiment 
has shown tbat the starting pul! re 
quired on a car so equipped ts very mach 
less thanon other care. It see:ns to be 
only a question whether the coat of intro- 
duction and maintenance of bali bearings 
is not greater than the «.st of the energy 
that would be saved by their use. If it is 
not, we may look for far greater station 
economy in the near future, 

NEw DANGER To Fi kEMEN.—At a recent 
fire in the basement of a Chicago electric 
power house, the fireman bad great trou- 
ble in getting at the biaza. They had to 
chep boles to the floor of thedynamo room 
before they could get a stream on the 
blezing pile of waste, Not waiting for the 
dynamos to be shut down, they crept 
througb the black smoke and turned a 
stream on the flames. In an instant they 
were flang to the ground with great vio- 
ence, and the hose was sent flying into the 
air. A heavy current bad passed along 
the etream sod bad shocked them. Though 
unconscious when rescued, they quickly 
recovered. 


AN Evecrric Haxnsom.—The new elec- 
tric hansom which is now plying in New 
York bas some advantages over the ordi- 
pary hansom as wel! ss over the motor 
car. The reader will see from the idea 
that @ “fere’’ can easily step in and out, 
while his view is unobstructed by a borse. 
A speaking tube enabies him to speak 
with the driver, and an electric lamp to 
read by night. There is no vibration, and 
the motor is noiseless in action. The 
electricity is carried in accumulators un- 
der the seat of the driver, who controis 
the starting, stopping, and brake mechan- 
jem by hand levers. The vehicie runs on 
pneumatic tires, and a beil warns people 
of ite approach. Itcan attain « speed of 
twenty five miles an hour on a level road, 
but fifteen miles an hour is regarded aa 
the most suitebie rate. 











Farm and Garden. 





ANTS ON THE Laws. —Kiau!phide of 
carbon piaced in the ground at or near the 
anthill will destroy the insects, Taken 
dibble or sharp stick and thurst it into the 
ant-hill, making a hole six or eight inches 
tn depth; into this pour about two table- 
spoonful of the Disulphide, and then prensa 
the soli together at the surfecs to ciose the 
hole. The fumes of the liquid will pene- 
trate the solland kill the ants. This tn 
the most é¢fleotive cf ali the means that 
have ever besn employed for thie purpose. 

LAND OK CrROP.—The old question 
whether it is better to manure for land or 
for crop is not much asked nowadays. 
The lose of origina! fertility of soll and 
thé narrowing profite on crops require 





of night. 

Attempts hac been made to engage tim | 
for exhibition purposes, but bis confor- | 
mation of mind was such that he had in- 
dignantly refused every offer. 

Poesibiy encugh there may be many 
other instances of bight-rambiing by 
‘freak+.”’ Who knows what mopnstrosi- 
ties come from their hiding-piaces while | 
great cities sleep? Perhaps hundreds of. 
poor wretches, ashamed to face the light 
of day. 


—_——_———- =e 

SHovu cy Doctors SHave T—"lt may be | 
claimed by s0me,”’ says an eminent doc 
tor, “that the beard is provided ty nature, 
and should be allowed to remain. So it 
Inay be with the layman; but when with 
the faculty it might prove a serious means 
of contsgion, it were better that no 
chances shouid be taken. 

‘‘Jn listening to the action of the heart, 
or in making other examinations, the face 
of the examiner must necessarily come in- 
to direct coniact with the person or cioth 





ing of the patient, and a bearded face 
would be mecb more ltable to be affected 
thereby than the cleanly snaven «skin. 
Many physicians effirin that disease bas 


often been conveyed by this means, and 
that the |¢sa e face m € um bere 
he better it will te f 6 tor 
and patient 
“There ia, beyond a that. thie fe 
which canoot but be generally admitted 


the perspiration of summer and the frosted 


| a rule, b6 a Warmer 


that farmers in these times should get as 
nearly full returns a8 pesalbie from all the 
manure they apply. If they manure at 


all for tbe fatare it is by seeding with 
clover when they apply the fertilizer, so 
| that part of ite benefit shall remain in the 


clover roots, Besides this, seeded ground 
does not waste fertility, either by warl)- 
ing or biowing away a« that ieft naked in 
winter is sure to do. 

Hivis v. VALLEYS —Oo a hill would, as 
Situation for @ house 


than in @ valley. Im tne latter «ituation 
| the moi«tore rising from the ground eva- 
poratese, and in #9 doing sbeurta con- 
siderable heat from the eurrounding at- 
Inosphere, with thé resalt that the air of 
the valley becomes much coider and con- 


Moist 
dry 


denees the evaporated moisture. 

situations aré always than 
ones, and houees should therefore 
bulit in a valley, where the gr 
receive ihe mi from 
each Of oe 

situated low down gaius « 
ee id 


unterbalar 


eoider 
iOt be 


und must 


islure the higher 


lands on aida, irs@, 2 house 


Cértlain a unt 


of ehelter from winds, but this i« 


nore than er 


ence of damy 
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Treatment of Animals. 


--¥ - 


them an injustice; the grotesque has ne 
legitimate connection with grace and 
strength intelligence. Even the 
bullet-headed bulldog. whose beauty lies 
his ugliness, better of us 
than to be tricked into a laughing-stock, 
a gaping au- 


and 


in deserves 

and made the sport of 

dience 
Tricks 


side-issues in the training of animals. 


are however at the best but 
A pug-dog and a poodle certainly seem 
to fall life if 
they cannot beg and ‘‘truat’’ and ‘‘lie 
lead,’ and perform the numerous tricks 


short of their mission in 


which appear to belong by preserptive 
to But that 
cause they aeem to have no work other 


their breeds is te 


right 


than that of being petted and being 
musing. Generally speaking, all ant- 
mals capable of being educated can be 
made of service to mankind, and the 
best training ie manifestly that which 

et effectually brings out the useful 
jualities 

There may not te much difference in 
sunt of educat in teaching a re- 
triever or spaniel to feteh a hidden 


andkerchief or fallen game, yet there 
. Wile t leh hifference im the 
t f s With sporting-dogs 
*'« \ 4 “a a r siy it ‘ f 
i t t them through a course of 
t a -tra v | « Ae (ra. ga 'd 
t “4a T™ Ala ¢ a f the j 
ba - I t ter wi ne muight 
“ ‘ equa erX\j« tur f later 
+ ale a Wise man and a use 
{ t aad fa ety 
Hu x itvisfor ever search- 
x for a new outlet, useful or other 
wos * s { therefore surprising 
at fr e immemorial men should 
st themeelves the arduous task of 
r x a 18 nh Ways most unex 
«ted I ancient Romans trained 
nig te walk upen the tight-rope 
and the Svharites taught thetr horses to 
lance t : «= that the feats of the 
i* Dave t advanced much with the 
¥ ° - 
bewk i : History of Ir 
. ft i$ that rather more 
" mai vears ago an English 
a” . W a ade himself 
. * eo {al x r training 
os - a a er that thev not 
¢ ie wherever he went 
- $s ands and face 
‘ one ‘ eee e s if 
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SS Mees oP a bere Was a 
King of es.” © ad su 
- ~ 4 . 4 wed 
. . ~ t2 a 
: : rding to tradit 
was SUT ‘ ‘ isatids wt 
“ * A T mr . “ 
-~ ar g . 
a ‘ © explanat 
n rercise Of ~ ver 
& "y 
_ > . > *. x ’ 1 
. { a- » ‘ x ‘ 
rs > Al r 4 Mw 
s for Ties le . . e af 
was s T \ as furne] as 
. A iades ex ege br, ‘> te- 
s.™~ 4 - AUZ a j <—y f 
rcks As a {ter f fact there an 
‘+s a. tricks Wh the rm 
gent animais av net te (aug 
ve ee aborauet f the 
r . > ae Lie Teasing 
> % t f tt ira 4 B t 
we Pe ‘ amv < Vile t 
~ = ~ iTa a s Aa t% e 
Sut) Tang i t f 
* * > os a on 
bs . s\ r f Sr 
- <« ri 
< < 


THE SATURDAY EVENING 


\ > ¢ 


one by 





POST. 


of course possible to obtain a certain 
kind of obedience from animals—ee- 
pecially from dogs—by the use of the 
whip and the boot. Indeed it has passed 


a walnut tree—the more you beat ’em 
the better they be;’’ but any experi- 
enced trainer will tell you that you can- 
not obtain the highest results under the 
cruelly-coercive treatment. The most 
the whip will do is to obtain a kind of 
negative obedience 
stand a deal of harsh treatment without 
losing its attachment to its owner, you 
cannot whip intelligence into it or teach 
it tricks at the toe of your boot. A 
cruelly-treated dog or any other animal 
soon has its spirit broken, and it is not 
under these conditions that you can 
coach it into brilliant accomplishments. 

It is strange that so many men who 
have to do with animals all their lives 


do not recognize what is common 
knowledge among those who have 
studied the question—that cruelty does 
not pay. You may no doubt labor a 


donkey into quickening its pace, but, if 
vou bring it up on the stick, it will be a 
far leas useful and more unwilling ani- 
mal than if you treat it with kindness. 
(~f course, having been trained to know 

ther incentive than cuffs and blows, 
itis not to be expected that an animal 
should suddenly become amenable to 
soft words and coaxings. But those who 
the most of an animal's 
treatment. 


We do not say that a horse or a donkey 


make 
capac ities 


would 
must use gentle 
argues that he will obey «a kind master 
It 
aimply that a course of cruelty has such 
a mental effect on animals, includ- 
ing human beings, that they become 
absolutely incapable of developing to 
full the matter of brute 
strength. 


and rebel against a cruel one. is 


al! 


the even in 

In short, on the treatment and educa- 
tion of animals of the domestic service 
clase depends the making or spoiling of 
And to doea this 
more particularly refer than to horses 
and sporting-dogs. The importance of 
the early education or breaking of a 
norse though 
perfect temper cannot be put in the 


them no animals 


is immeasurable; and, 


place of inherited vice, or action and 
stamina be given where there is no good 
bload, yet the preliminary training may 
make all the difference to the value and 
capacity of a horse. The aame may be 


said of aporting-dogs; and, though the 


rule apples less forcibly elsewhere, it is 


almost invariably true. The old stories 
f prisoners and others who have made 
pets of the most unlikely animals— 
Cowper and his hare, for instance— 
show hew closely the inthuence of hu- 
nan beings may approximate all kinds 
f animal intelligence. We look upon 


animals as, in their various 


apacities, the friends of man: and we 


should not forget how much closer and 
more Valuable friends they may become 
. 


if we play our part of schoolmaster in 


t yore 
‘Taree Gaeen! 


y and humanely. 





not think of your faults 





]> 


f others’ faults 


still less 
In every person who 
ties near vou look for what is 
honor that, 
as you can, try to imitate 


good 
In it, 
it. and 
will drop off like dead leaves 
autumn 


and strong: 
»,} 
and 


rej nee 


Mae faults 
When comes 


THERE are two ways of getting rich 
adding to our possessions, the 
ther by diminishi rhe 


ny our le sires 









Though a dog will | 


~~ - 





Correspondence. 





BeL_t.—“To throw up the sponge’’ j. 


lt ring, ye 
into a proverb that ‘“‘a dog, a woman, | orrowed from the prize-ring, it formerly | 


ing the custom, when a prize-fighter had be« 
worsted, for his second to throw up the spony. 
used for wiping him off. 


READER.—A procurator was the gov- 
ernor of » Koman province, having especia! 
cbarge of the revenues and collection of taxes. 
Pontius Pilate was a procurator, but owing to 
the rebellious character of the Jews, he waa j:- 
vested with the power of a pro-consul. 


M. (. P.—The tourth wife of Henry, 
VIIL, of England, was Anne of Cleves, whom 
Henry wedded with reluctance, to please the 
Protestant party, and make friendsamong the 
Protestant German princes. He divorced her 
in six months. 


GEORGIE.— You acted somewhat incon- 
siderately, but not without provocation. You 
must now wait until the gentleman calls, an 
then frankly tellhim exactly what you have 
Written tous. You should bave done this be- 
fore. Treat your admirer with a little more 
candor and courage. Do not be afraid when 
your own dignity requires to be maintained. 
He will bow when he is shown that he is so 
clearly in the wrong. 


N. P. S.—What are known as the He 
and She Bibles are those reprinted from the 
first two issues of our present Bible, in one of 
which the tiffeenth verses of the third chap- 
ter of Kuth reads; “He went into the city 
and the other, “She went into the city.” The 
“Wicked” HKible gets its name from the fact 
that the text of the Ten Commendmenta was 
set up With the word “not” omitted where it 
abould have been inserted, and inserted where 
it should have been left out. 


R. G. L.—Though a dic.ionary is indis- 
penaable for looking up the spelling, pronoun- 
clation, and meaning of individual words, ne 
study of it will make you a# correct talker of 
the English tongue, for talk depends upon the 
pronounciation of words in combination with 
each other, andon tone and quality of voice. 
You can only learn how to speak well by lis- 
tening to those who speak well. That depends, 
again, oD knowing who it is that speaks well. 
There are villages in this country in which 
scarcely One person speaks the English that ix 
independent of locality. It is by the Imita- 
tion of good talkers—that ts, those who talk 
correctly, Witbout being fine or finikin—tbat 
you will gradually feel it is natural to speak 
eorrectly. 

F. R. G.—A ship's rate of speed is found 
by a line about 400 feet long on a reel baving 
one end fastened to a thin triangular piece of 
wood called a log. The bottom of the log is 
loaded to make it stay vertical when tossed 
into the sea. It then remains in the same 
place (or is supposed to: in the water while 
the line is unwinding from the reel. The line 
is divided into parts of 5] feet each, called 
knots, or 1l-lath of a nautical mile. Since a 
half minute bas the same ratio to an hour 
that a knot has to « nautical mile, the «hip 
runs at the rate of as miany nautical miles an 
hour as it runs Knots in halfa minute. If, 
Say, 1Y Knots pass in half a minute, the ves- 
sel isthen running atthe rate of 19 miles an 
bour. 


A. L.—A man generally loves his wife 
better than his children, because he has for he: 
a double love, as a busband and as mother of 
hie children. A woman, who should perhap- 
be of like feeling with her spouse, on the othe: 
hand, has a greater love for herchildren tha: 
her husband, and offen !ndulges them to bis 
and their detriment. Tennyson has written a 
poem about this in bis later verses. Many 
women will indignantly repudiate the asser 
tion here made, but on the whole it will t« 
found true. Some wives love their husbands 
with a beart-whole love: but {t is astonishbin. 
bow soon a widow with grown-up childre: 
consoles herself for the kk of ber 
half, whereas old and widowers 
often die so 


F.—We 


od 
fond 


wor. 
ver 


wish we knew your object in 
aaking about the social life of the island of 
Porto Rico If it is detailed tnformation yo 
want for local coloring, of course we have np 
the space to supply it: but, if the question 
your mind t6 whether life there is desirable fo: 
an Amercian Woman, the matter is mu: 
simpler. Home-life tn all the West Indian i+ 
lands is very similar in character when yo: 
reach the sugar estates, with the general d 
ference that for American people, especial: 
American Women, the difficulties and 1! 
strangeness are much increased in the islan< 
under Spanish rule. The thoughts and cu 
tome, of the Spaniard are not our though: 
and customs, especially when be is abroa 
Porto Rico is a naturally rich island, with 
considermble diversity of climate, tbat makes 
living easier to those of our nurture than 
some of the West ndian itslands; b 
American Woman at bome cannot imag: 
the complete change she would experience 
coming from a household made up, down t 
the most menial servant, of white people, & 
household made egroes, and a socict 
nha practical, if notin the po. 
sense, Of every shade of mankind, from ¥ 

to black 


se ft 
Usb be 


upott 
that consists, | 
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FAILED. 


ailed of the goal which once had been my 
aim, 
The distant port for which I once had sailed, 
think the graven words above my name 
Must be: “He failed.” 


viled to achieve the vision and the quest, 
rhe self-forgetting and self-sacrifice; 
balled to attain the heritage of rest 
Beyond all price. 


hailed to retain the birthright, having sold 
lor passing pleasure, and from fear of pain; 
Paying the wage of God's eternal gold 
For timely gain. 


bailed of the purity that purges sight, 
lhe faith that nourishes with daily bread; 
Failedof the band that reaches through the 
night 
To guide our tread. 


Pailed baving lain his hand upon the plow, 
so soon to falter and so soon to tire; 
hailed, though the God of life may even now 
Save as by fire. 


However bright life’s afterglow may flame, 
If storms retreat that have so long assailed, 
I think the graven words above mny name 
Must be: “He failed.” 


e — 


> 





An Andromeda. 


BY G. F. 8. 
ROCKY ridge in Australia crowned by 
stunted gums stood out, purple and 
t impressive, against the orange 
yvlory of the dying sun. 

The sky, free trom clouds, gave back 
the hues in every degree of tint, and cast 
them despairingly into the sombre shad- 
ows of the gullies which scored the ridge 
down trom its summit to the rock-piled 
at its base, throwing mysterious 
ind clinging tragments of haze over the 
monotonous vegetation, and making a 
hundred fairy vistas appear where, in 
the broad open glare ot noontide heat, 
there were only gnarled, twisted, scraggy 
cum, and barren, sun-scorched soil. 

llalf-way up the steep slope that faced 
the setting sun, a bushman’s rough- built 
hut caught some of the glow; and the 
root, rudely fashioned from dried sheets 
of bark held down by long thin saplings 
lnil crosswise over them and pinned in 
careless and untidy manner, took to itselt 
touches and glints that hid the ragged 
edges, and turned the weather-worn sap- 
lings and the crude, shapeless, smoke- 
stained chimney into musty architectural 
triumphs, mellowing thedull and prosaic 
surroundings of the dwelling into poetic 
fantasies, until the thin wreath of blue 
which rose in the calm air was 
a token of homage rising from the sacri- 
ficial altar of some mystic, soulful sun- 
worshipper. 

From somewhere in the shadows, far 
below, there came the faint tinkle 
cow-bell, subdued by distance into 
emblanee of sweetness, 

The short-lived, spasmodic chirps and 
twitters of the bush birds quivered here 
ind there, and away down the gully, 
where the creek was trickling amongst 
the rocks and boulders, a pool of water, 
by the glory overhead, smiled 
is it lay, a patch of color framed in dark- 
cning shade. 

\ bush track stretched away from the 
hutdoor and curved round the shoulder 
tthe ridge in its descent, by a long, 
grade, down to where the land, 
thiekly timbered and free trom boulders, 
vas level and fair for cultivation. 

\t the bend, just where he would be in 
ill view from the hut, ® man stood lean- 
ny on an axe, his fixed with a 
trange yearning upon the vista of color 
ind shadow betore and below him. 
“Gracious! if [ecould only paint them 
ounds in with the sunset I'd have the 
vhole bilin’ of the Royal Academy at my 
eet,’ he exclaimed, rapturously, as the 
nelodious call of the stock-whip bird 

echoed along the gully. 

Then he lapsed into silence again, 
drinking in the harmonies of color by big 
vental gulps, and straining and choking 
1 his haste till he lost the fiavor, and was 
niy conscious of the bulk. 

\nother sound came to his ears and in- 
errupted the spell of bis tascination. It 

is the coo-ee ot a shrill-voiced woman, 

id came from the direction of the hut. 
lle started, and, facing from whence the 
sind came, sent along its answer, fol- 


ore k 


smoke 


ota 
the 


tinged 


le ep 


eyes 


ving the cry with a soft whistle, as he 
uuldered the axe and = resumed == his 
nn 

That’s are all right,’ ised 


| Annee 
he 


1uty a few 


ie the avens 4 Vast pulsing rea 


~ 


minutes earlier. 








“Well, it’s done now, and the sooner it’s 


” 


over the sooner it’s——,”’ a contraction of 
the brows and a tightening of the mouth 
finished the sentence. 

As he neared the hut he saw the figure 
of the woman in the doorway; a large- 
framed, powertully-built woman with a 
masculine fashion of pose, and a vehem- 
ent, grating voice. 

“Look you, John Wallis; me and you 
ain’t goin on no more in these tracks, Ul 
tell you. Here’s three hours and more 
since you went out to fetch back the axe 
you'd left behind, with your rot about 
pictures and such rot in your head, and 
now the sun’s down and the cow ain’t in 
nor no wood for the tire and nothin’ done. 
You'd best clear out altogether, I take it, 
and letime run the place alone. You're 
no more good nor a bald bandicoot.” 


“Now don’t get seotty with a chap, 
Kitty. It’s all right. I was——-” 
“Yes; you was moonin’ and moonin’ 


over some weed or other, and = afoolin’ 
round doin’ nothin’ because there was red 
in the sky when the sun went down or a 
pee-wee awhistlin’. I know, I’in 
about full of it, d’ye hear?” 

“That’s not like my little Andromeda,” 
the man answered quietly, with a 
dued capitulating tone in his voice. 

“O, drat you and your rot; get some 
wood in!’ she exclaimed, as she tlounced 
round and went into the hut, leaving her 
husband stand silent. Hle looked 
over his shoulder. 

The last faint sheen of light 
through the trees on the top of the ridge, 
and, almost reverentially, he took his old 
hat from his head and brushed back his 
untidy hair as he watched the last glint 
give place to the deep blue of the tropic 
night. 

“Tt’s a bit hard on a poet and artist, but 
it’s got to be done.”’ he said softly. “‘Ab, 
well, it won’t be for long,” he added, as 
he went round to the side of the hut and 
chopped at a log in the dusk, 

Three hours before he had placed it' in 
position for cutting, only to tind when he 
turned for the axe, that it was notin its 
accustomed place. 


and 


sub- 


away 


showed 


Then he had hunted for itin every likely 
and unlikely spot, until his wife, growing 
angry at his dreamy had 
sharply suggested that he had left it’ be- 
hind him at the place where he had cut 
the log. 

Ile had looked at her vacantly fora 
moment, and she, further imeensed, had 
stamped her foot and shouted at him, 


listlessness,; 


“Of course,” he answered. “I re- 
member now. There was an orchid 
” 


flower, and I 

She had interrupted him again, forcibly 
and angrily, and he, timid in the presence 
of her rage, had done her bidding and re- 
turned to the place where he had cut the 
log, and tound the axe where he had lett 
it. 

Ife also found the flower and a host of 
other things te oceupy his mind until the 
lengthening shadows warned of the tlight 
of time, 
ing. 

“Pll have to hurry if I the 
blue mists in the gullies,” he muttered. 
That he carried the axe over his shoulder 
ashe hurried up 
accident of chance. 

As he now 
his mind was wandering over his mental 
picture of that sunset. It the 
stantand ominous clatter inside the hut 
that kept him to his werk. Once his wite 
came out, and from the corner of the hut 
called to him. 

“Ilow can you chop 
fool ?” she snarled. 

“It's all right, Kitty,” he 
weakly, and she had thang and 
gone back inside to clatter still louder in 
the fierceness of her wrath. 


But not of the objeet of his com 


want to see 


the slope was a mere 
stood chopping at the log, 


was cCon- 


in the dark, you 


answered 
round 


He worked on for another ten minutes, 
as often missing the log as hitting it, but 
anything was better than to have the im- 
pression of the sunset disturbed betore, 
ashe would have putit, there was time 
tor it to burn into his memory. 

At last he quietly picked up the results 
ot his labors, and carried them into the 





| 
| 
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hut, putting them down by the fire with- 
outa word to his wite and slinking off di- 


| rectly after to track the sound of the cow- 


beust, tired out 
for 


bell till he tound their ome 
with its prolonged irch 
amongst the ot 
boulders which constituted the 


verdure 
wnd 
sides and 


wilderness stones 


lower levels of the gullies. 


He tound her, chewing a sparsely-filled 
cud, near the one pool of iter that a hot, 
dry summer had left in the creek 1 


; ‘ ’ ' ' t} t 
t} r ex we ‘ m bye P 


t mootaie 


Still more did she ot 


ject to be 
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aftershe had settled down on her own 
initiative tor a quiet rest and cogitation, 
and to drive her up the ridge in the dark 
Was no easy task. 

By thegtime that 
and the man returned to the hut, a slush 
lamp shed its flickering light over the 
rough table at which his wite sat waiting, 
with the evening meal prepared. There 
was anangry look in her eyes, and her 
brows were drawn and puckered. 

“DP'm full up of this,” she said, as he 
entered and quietly took a seat opposite 
to her. 

Iie looked across the table with a weak 
smile on his face. 

“Yes, Kitty,” he answered. 
hard, doesn’t it? But genius, my dear, is 
always hard at the start. You wait till 
I'm president of the English Academy. 
You won't call it hard then.” 

“Wait! Yes; wait, wait! That's been 
your tune allalong. Wait! We were to 
wait till that thing over there Was done, 


she was paddock ed 


“It seems 


and now we've got to wait still LT tell 
you, Pm sick of it,” she said angrily. 
He sighed. “You don’t understand,” 


he replied. “You remember my poem: 


“The price of art 
Isa broken heart, 
Till you get your start; 
Then the people part.’ 


“Wait till that’s went 
jerking bis hand over his shoulder toward 
a large square canvas which 
against the side of the hut 
turned to the wall. 

“Wait till they 


shown,” he on, 
leaned 
with its face 
that; then they'll 
part, Lean tell you -neot in hundreds, but 
thousands poumds, Well 
enough for you then, PTD bet.” 
“Rot! she interrupted forcibly. 
‘Then there's the poems, 
artist that 


ne 


ol be rich 


It ism’ t every 


Writes poems as well as 

paints,’ he continued. 
“Writes poems as well as paints!" she 
snarled back. “‘And = loats as well as 


starves, why don’t you add, and lets his 
wile starve and 
the place go to ruin, because he's teo big 
a tool——” 


every blessed thing en 


“Kitty, Kitty, that’s untair, he inter- 
rupted plaintively. 
“Don’t Ltell you it’s all right? Don’t I 


tell vou the fire of genius is burning in 
me like «a bush tire in a grass paddock; 
and that soon, next month maybe, the 
papers ‘Il be full of me and my works, 
and all the artists in the world will 
Nocking out here ino mobs and camping 
allup the sides of the gullies for weeks 
and weeks with their hands full of sewer 
eigns, begging and erying tor me to just 
have a look at their work and 
hints? 

“Don't Ltell you the plaee TTL be full as 
a stock yard at muster, of folks and 


bee 


give “em 





bigwigs come from: allover the werld on 


the off chance of catching a glimpse of 
me, and adrinkin’ in the sights amd the 
lsoumds as I've pvrown and resaresxd may 


genius on till it had woolenmough to stear? 


I tell you, Witty, you don’t Know, vou 
dom’t Know what's albead ot youl” 

In his excitement he bad passed his 
hand across his forehead and = rum his 
fingers through his hair, further rutlling 
the untidy, ill-shornm loeks until they 


stood out in spikes and wisps, a wild. un 
kempt setting for 
that glittered 
umphs he 

showering upon lili, 


his equally wild) eyes, 


ter tri 


m Theow 


in his) enthusiason 


beevlie ved were e\e 


With a gesture of imipationce she picks 


upa knife and slashed vindiectively at tl 
heavy, badly-cooked bread, whiecl sith 
a piece ot stale salt) leer, comstit 1 thy 


fare tor the meal. 


“You don't Know, vou don't Kmow.” he 
“It's all we 


repeated in a quieter tone, 


r\ 
well for you togrumble. Its all very 
well for them as don’t Know toe laugh. 
But you wait till Tm invited te give 
lessons to the Royal Academy: vou wait 


” 


till 
“Took here, John Wallis.” 


shes aired, Tis 


ing to her feet and ywlaring at hina as she 
flung the knife down amd almost across 
the table. 

“T tell you Pm full oft it, Whem wou 
Was assisting that photographer ancl we 
got married things was tairly grown 
Then you started for yourself, and that 
wasn't bad. Sutsines you got this craze 
to go slodying paints a at t< 
hell, that’s what it is, he ? 

He looked up inte her fia t ‘ 
tures of whieh had still uit tract 
ivenmess in Chet, Qheotipeh they wer 
and distorted t ‘ 
bnigy im he 

‘Whata Me 


My (sod, if you ain't e1 t | 
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woman clean silly! she burst out. 
“You ad 
Hier emotions were too many tor 


words and she stood still, looking at him, 
her face quivering and working. 

He, not appreciating the 
eyes, rose and went over 


viare in the 
to where the 
canvas stood, and, turning it round, «tod 
beside it and said, “Look at it, Kitty, and 


say it itain’t grand. Look atit. If that 
don’t) cure you, IT don’t know what 
will!” 


It was a great work, so far as color was 
concerned, There was a vast expanse ot 
wonderfully tinted rocks and marvellous 
vegetation of 


back ground; 


conspicuous green in the 
in the foreground 
poolot presumable water, above the sur 
face of which a small boulder stood in 
aggressive distinetness, and upon the 
boulder was an impressively hued snake 
ofan, as yet, unknown species, 


Var a 


Where the rocky background and the 
Watery toreground 
appeared, 
hardened 


Piet, a fernale fore 
The pose of the figure was a 
reproduction of Mrs. Wallix’s 


masculine attitude; the 


face Was an 
emyually hardened reproduction of hers. 
Across the lower ends ot the canvas 


there was painted the legend, “Australia’s 
Andcomeda awaiting Perseus.” 

It was not beautiful, exeept to the pro 
ducer, and what enthusiasm had 
been in the model's Was 


there 
while it 
being painted, two vears before, had levnage 
sinee died out at 
world-wide 


breast 
the «he terre<d Dee peola 
recognition whieh had mews ' 
Now its appearance was the final 
strain upon her control, 


COTE, 


Stooping down, she seized the back less 


ehair upon which she 


had been sitting, 
and betore the painter of the century 
realized her intention it) had = erashes! 


through the canvas and split’ the great 
conception into tatters, 

For the moment the effeet of her action 
terrified her, and blanmkiw at 
the rent through hiaed 
passed, 


stared 
Which 


she 
her trixsile 
He, stunned by the suddenness of the 
catastrophe, gazed vaeantls thr 


in “tear 

direction. Then the terrible pature of 

the injury burst upon him, and with 

the yell of a maniac he sprang at his 
wile. 

“Vile Philistine! Teonmoeclast ! Thess 


troyver of the priceless, die!’ he shouted, 
as he grabbed at the knife she had thrown 
down upon the table, 

Butin his excitement he stumbled, and 
falling agpainst the table, 
and extinguished the As he 
sprawled on the floor, and im the tant 
glow from the emibers of the threplace, he 
his wite, still 
above bina. 


overturned it 


Leareage. 


<aw standing, tewertny 
Something was 


tog it, he threw 


hand, 
her 


by hus ind, seiz 
it mt in hix trenmzsy, 
and as he seranibled= te bis feet be <aw ber 


tall. 


Aig Y’* tu sliotitedd: “‘air! Doin choking 
and headless of evervthing save the iny 
pulse of the maorment be rusted Dresued lenge 
through the door, 

« . . * . 


It was anold story, Australian!,s prea h 
that 


ing Slowly feoreedd itself teeters thre 
muddled consciousness of the moan whe 
Inv like a log outside the Waw Pack 
Tteotel, and tried te tareder<taned what 
caused the awful weight on his head ana 


the parched crackling in his throat, 
brevfes 
up, l 
It, anid 
mid interweavend { 


Toitmly, aliseost 
ter sil 
stossigelitesnn itse 
torte, 


bee decal the prrwee 


tee move ar 
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Trivata «ol anil wo taticel wa ~1 
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emotion Which begean wait ‘ oer 
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and angry faces; a rush of cold air; dark- 
ness and e shock. 

He raised himeelf upon his elbow. Yes, 
it was clear enough new. He had been 
“fired out” of the shanty. And his 
money ? 

He thrust a hand Into the pocket where 
it had been, knowing as he did #0 that 
there would be only emptiness, for the 
Way Back Hote! hat too fine a reputation 
to maintain ever to allow a pigeon to es- 
cape from the trap with a vestige of down 
jet alone a feather. 

It was gone and so was the secret store 
he had hidden tn hia bocota, and which he 
had exposed when be had backed his 
fancy for the laat time at the game the 
night before. 

There was only one thing for him to do, 
and thet was to go back, as he had done 
four times already, to work till ho had 
enough to carry him through to the coast, 
and then, when he had it, to start cfT and 
travel steadily tothe first shanty, where 
he would turn in and, throwing all his 
good in‘entions to the wind, stay tll he 
was thrown out—a penniless, sodden 
wreck. 

He was carrying out bis half formed 
acheme when something recurred to him, 
something which brought a gasp in his 
breath and aclutch to his hands. Was it 
always going to ond like this? A year of 
longing and working thrown away for 
nothing, and alito be done over again? 
Hie bad tried that before. This time he 
would not turn beck. 

He would go forward and face things to 
the end; and when he staggered along the 
road he was going from and not to the 
range where the gold was to be found. 

A few weeks later and the Way Hack 
was many miles bebind him, and he was 
nearing the piace that had for years been 
drawing bim in spite of all Le could do to 


forget it 
“To morrow I'll be there,’’ he mused, as 


he satand emoked a lonely pipe beside 
hie solitary fire. “Il wonder if the old 
crank ‘ll come on again."’ 

For atime be was silent, watching the 
fliamesas they flickered round the logs 
till he felt the companionship of thelr 
presence und let his tongue speak cout. 

“Isa rum go,” be said. “A darned 
rum go when you come to think of it, but 
what does a man want to get married, or 
nabbed by anything, save hunger, and 
thirst, and sleep ? 

“I must have been mad, | take it,and yet 
here lam going back again. What for? 
I'm blest if | know. She's dead these 
many years, and if she ain’t, 1 don’t want 


her. 
“I'm better without her and she without 


me And yet, here l am, going back.’ 

He finished bis pipe and began enother, 
but still the question held bim. Why 
was Le going back? 

He let his memory stray to the time 
when he bad left his father’s selection to 
join a stroiling photographer and learn 
the business. 

That had been a strange fascination in 
itself, for the selection consisted of good 
land, and ytelded sufficiently good returns 
to make the eider Walits a substantial 
man in the opinion of the local bank man- 


ager. 

But the district wae flat and uninterest- 
ing, and from tis youth the son had 
worrted and fretied sbout matters which 
the parents could not understand, and 
which be was not too sure about him 
self. 

When the strolling photographer ap- 
peared and displayed, among other arti 
clea of his trade, views of more rugged 
and impressive scenery than was to be 
found within a hundred miles of the flat 
dreary country all around the selection, 


the young man Was moved with @ restleas 
dissatisfaction for his surroundings, and 
an almiess yearning which refused to be 
quietet until be had thrown in 
with the photographer and lefi his paren- 
tal roof with the reverse of blessings on 
his head. 

lt was nothing to the father that the 
son abhorred agriculture and stock raise 
ing, and had so great an aversion to fat 
monotonous land that when, as circuim. 
stances afterwards compelled, he took up 
a selection of his own, he ignored good 
promising acreage for rock-piled gullies 
and barren steeps. 


is lot 


There was no sympathy between him- 
eeif and his relations, he had been wont 
to observe as be drifted more and more 
ander the dominancy of what, in his 
reawakene sense, he termed his ‘‘craze.’ 
ie en ew! bitterly to himsel! as he re 

mille ibe fact. a oOked back pr his 

ne ¥ [™ Leet! SLALOe uver Lhe Was! & 
years t time when be had 86 
earn what his father roughiy termed 


“that tommy-rot game.’ 
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He might have grown tired of it, and 
tired of the fead with his relatives and 
have gone beck to the old selection bad it 
not been——be stirred uneasily, and 
kicked the log that was burning before 
him as the thought came to bim. 

“For the woman I'm not going back to. 
I’m going back to the land,”’ he exclaimed 
angrily. 

Rut it was the woman who had kept him 
to bis camera and away from bis father’s 
atock, all the same. 

Khe, a big-boned pupil teacher at the 
bush school, had elected to be operated 
upon by the young enthusiast, and had 
talked so glibly over the views he showed 
her, and the beauties of a:t and the power 
of sympathy, and his own extraordinary 
genius in ‘taking speaking likenesses,’’ 
that a new phase of life opened before 
him. 

1t was not for bim to know that a young 
storekeeper of the township, who had the 
post office and the chief trade of the 
settiement, had but very recentiy dec!ared 
his preference for a neighboring selector’s 
caugbter, over the head of the big-boned 
pupli teacher. 

Nor that envy, malice, and unchari- 
tableness had a good deal of weight In in- 
ducing ths choice of bimeelf as the confi- 
dant of a lonely girl's aepirations after the 
unattainable. 

Hie didn’t always understand very 
clearly, and perhaps she was not thor- 
oughly at bome on the subject, but a 
pupil teacher has to be possessed of a 
smattering of cults, and the idea of sym- 
pathy end aspirations and artistic yearn- 
ings pleased him and fired his imagina- 
tion Into more vivid activity than it had 
yet known. 

Hie was married out of hand and pbhoto- 
graphing on his own account in a bush 
township before he quite realized it, with 
the smattering of many cults transferred 
from his wife’s to his own mind, where 
they jJostied and jambied and fermented 
untti he was developed for the further ex- 
pansion of hiscraze. In hie wife be saw 
the one woman of the world who was. to 
him, the very embodiment of art and 
beauty, and from that tims on art and 
beauty ruled him. 

Not always coherently, but persistently, 
he strained and struggied alter the unat- 
tainable, seeing with eyes which oon- 
demned al! save the work of nature and 
himeelf. Untutored and unversed in the 
rudiments of the art, he essayed what 
could only bave been possibile for a 
master. 

The conclusion was foregone, but he ig- 
nored it, and oniy starvation could have 
finished the mad career of his craze had it 
pot been abruptly ended through the des- 
truction of bis masterpiece by the model 
whom it was intended to immortalize, 

Five years bad passed since then, and 
now he was looking back and trying to get 
bold of the vertest shred of a reason for it 
all. He used to worsbip sunsets; now 
they only reminded him that it was time 
to camp. 

The few song birds the bush contained 
had been messengers of ravishing glamor 
for him; now he could only regret they 
were not big enough toeat A dictionary 
of mythological fables had been bis one 
great delight; now be barely remembered 
its name 

The dreams had gone, th» crags had 
gone, and, of course, the power of the wo- 
man had gone too. Bt yet he was going 
back. 

The woman had long «eased to be any- 
thing to him, he told bimseif, and re- 
peated it the next morning when he 
turned the shoulder of the ridge and 
caugbt sight of the hut on the hillside 
She was nothing to dim, and it was only 
fancy that made hie heart throb and his 
biood warm. 

He gianced aiong the guily, in which 
the purple shades were beginning to 
gather and the cow-bell tinkled and 
jangied. The last time he had looked he 
had dreamed of the goiden glories in 
the sky: now he noted the formation of 
the rocks, 

“Lil bet my life there’s gold in it,” he 
muttered as he walked on. 

A few yards further he stopped again. 
Sinoke was rising from the chimney, and 
round the hut there were signs of com- 
fort that had not been when he lef. He 
could see fowis and ducks gathering as if 
for their food —as they used to do when he 
and his model came to the place to create 


the great masterpiece. Ae he looked, 
someone came to the door, and instinct- 
veiy he shrank ioto the shade. 

e woman was nothing 
»@ felt a cold ecblll pass over bim and leave 
his ekin dampand clammy and his hands 


clenched to keep his quivering muscies 


still when he saw that form and knew it. 

t's an she was seven years ago. My 
God, she’s dead, and that’s her gbost,”” he 
m uttered. 

The poultry gathered round ber as she 
threw them food, and the man watched 
fearfully, intently, wonderingly. Pres 
ently he saw them scatter, and out of the 
door and past the woman there rushed & 
small figure. 

A childish 'augh thatcame at the dis- 
may of the chickens floated over to him 
and freze his heart. 

The woman had been and was nothing 
to him now, but—well, he had no child 
with bim. 

He waited tili he saw them both go in- 
side the hut, and then heturned from the 
track and scrambied savagely down the 
gully. 

The iand was hie at ail events, and 
would not go off with the first comer; and 
if there was gold in it, why he would have 
itand isugh beck at those who jeered him 
for selecting rocks and boulders and leav- 
ing the good level land alone. 

The light had gone from the bed of the 
creek, and with bis heart bitter and heavy, 
he knew not why, he gathered some sticks 
and made a fire. By the light of the 
flames be examined the rock more closely 
and found what confirmed his suspicions. 
There was gold in the creek and in the 
rock. 

In the morning he wuaild look for more, 
and find enough perhaps to make him as 
rich as— the thought rose unbidden in his 
mind—as rich as she wanted to be, and as 
rich as if he were president of the Royal 
Academy of England. The idea struck 
bim harshly. Who was she now, and as 
for the Academy, what was it to him ? 

‘Say, you can’t light that fire there. 
This ain’t no place to camp!” 

The voice came from a boulder above 
him, and, with acry, he sprang to his feet. 
It was the rock that had formed the ba:k- 
ground of his masterpiecs, anc on it stood 
bis model. 

“John! John! Why——?’ 

The cheery ring of the voice went 
through his ears like a melody as the 
woman, not waiting to finish her sentence, 
scram bied down towards him. 

‘Stand back!"’ he cried, as she came 
nearer. “Stand beck! You're either 
dead or falee !’ 

“John! John!” 

She wailed his name as she stood scarce 


a yard away from his outstretched menac- | 


ing arms. 

“Go to the man you've vhosen. I’ve 
come for my goid, not for you. Go to 
your child’s father——.” 

“I have come,” she interrupted piti- 
fally. 


“John, don’t you onderstand?’” she 


went on as he stood silent. “I’ve waited 
all these years, me and little Andromeda, 
as l’ve calied her, and I've taken care of 
toe place and the picture, too. Why didn’t 
you come sooner?’ 

Was the woman nothing to him, or was 
itsome of the Way Back shanty poison 
still lurking in his system that made the 
roar in bis ears and the confusion in his 
brain ? 

“I’m sorry I did it, Jobn, but I was real 
mad that night, and Lord knows, I’ve 
suffered for it since,”’ he heard her say. 

“Am 1 drunk, or what’a up?” he ex- 
claimed, as he pressed his hand to bis 
head. 

“Won't you come ?’’ she said, as she laid 
a hand cn his arm, and led him, silent and 
unresisting, up the bank and through the 
door into the hut. 

Beside the fire he saw a childish figure 
with big eyes looking at him, and against 
the opposite wall a canvas with carefolly 
stitched seams running belter-skelter 
across the mass of crude coloring. He 
looked from the child to the canvas and 
from it to the mother where she stood be- 
tween bim and thechfid. 

‘Perseus has come,”’ he said quietly. 





The Plot of the Pink. 





(PVE story of the last attempt to rescue 
} Marie Antoinette from the guiliotine 

is involved in a maze of contradic- 
tions. Memoirs, iettera, and police-reports 
of the day are at variance, and in these 
laiter papers so improbable a part is as- 
signed to the Queen herseif, that no single 
statement can be relied upon as ¢ 
even credi bie, 


rrect r 
The actors, the means ad ted 
ee aie od n woicd ine incidents re rded 
took piece are matters of controversy aud 
whe “on flict ‘ -. 7 

mn conn) (ing versions rom political 


documents and stolen notes come to be 


compared, the case seems hopeless. Tig 
mind ie driven out of its proper course 
and is half inclined to believe that a tore 
satisfactory issue may be found out o! the 
beaten track and a nearer approach tw the 
truth in the pages of a novel than in any 
of the archi ves. 

History has been compared to siage 
decorations; where spiendid buildings 
give every illusion of substantiality until 
one goes behind the scenes, when marbie 
and granite are discovered to be sim ply 
paper and paint; and there are occasions 
when it may be safer to trust to fiction 
founded on fact, than to a supposed fact 
founded on fiction. 

A member of the French Academy 
affirms that, having carefully studied aii 
the public documents relating to the flight 
of the royal family to Varennes, be found 
the only really satisfactory description of 
it in acbapter from the pen of Alexandre 
Dumas. 

The truth 1s scrupulously respected, the 
fugitives are followed step by step, and a 
lesson in narrative given by which the 
historian might safely profit, were it not 
for the fact that no serious writer could 
hope to maintain his reputation bat at the 
expense of brightness. An amusing his- 
torian must be at once discredited. 

The Chevalier de Ma.son Rouge, the 
most dramatic of all Dumas’ entrancing 
novels, may safely be taken as the best 
picture of thetime. It could not fall to be 
the most sensational, since it treats of an 
epoch witbout parallel in horror and 
interest. 

From the beginning of time there have 
been, douptiess, terrible crimes, revolta, 
rebellions—days in which there was no 

| law, no security, no retribution—where 
there bave been cruel martyrdoma, snd 
| where the innocent have been the chief 
sufferers; but there has only been one 
tragedy like the tragedy of 1793—only one 
Reign of Terror. 

In years of order and quietness it is 
diflicult to picture such a day; ite deeds of 
violence seem like dreams: of a disordered 
fancy: the wildest imagination could con- 
ceive no greater chaos, and le grande ra- 
conteur, only separated from the dramatis 
| persor of his story by the briefest space, 
was abie todraw them as they were in 
real life—creatures of fiesh and blood, 
with some of whom he had even spoken 
face to face. 

Pere Dumas, as the younger men were 
pleased to cal! him, was a republican, 
though not a communist, and had many 
acquaintances amongst the people; it has 
even been thought that one of the actors 
in the Pilot of the Pink was personally 
known to him. 

The Tisons, the Simons, the Santerres of 
the Conciergerie were types which he had 
closely studied, and although he may 
have sometimes been accused of historic 
im possibilities, it is admitted that when be 
chose to be accurate he could be as accur- 
ate as anybod y else, 

His novel was just about to be published 
under the title of “The Marquis de 
Rougeville,”’ since that was the real desig- 
nation of the Queen’s devoted adherent, 
when he received a ietter from the son of 
his hero. It was as follows: 


“MONSIEUR: —My father’s mark in the 
Revolution was so brief, and also so my* 
terious, that it is not without anxiety, ti at 
being aware of your republican princi- 
ples, that 1 see his name at the head of 
your forthcoming romance, 

“I would venture to ask with what in-!- 
dents you accompany the bare facts which 
attach to bis name, although I am wel! 
aware of the respect you profess for 
failen greatness, and your sympathy wiih 
noble devotions, 

“Accept, monsieur, ect., etc., 
“MARQUIS DE RoaGRvILLF 


Dumas at once replied that he was » 
aware of the existence of any descends:.'* 
of the late Maryuis, and that although ‘!¢ 
Story was wholly in his favor, from t's 
moment the Chevalier de Rougev’ ° 
should cease to exist, and should beco'. © 
the Chevalier de Maison Rouge. 

He then received a second letter: 


“MONSIRUR:—Oall your story what yo" 
will, Iam the last of my family, and 5 
another hour I shall have blown out : ) 
brains, 


*“‘De Rowea@EgvILt' 


Not altogether putting faith in this * 
Sational announcement, Dumar sent 
secretary for news of the Marquis 

1nd that he had in fact destroye 
seif; bat still feeling bound to kee} 
word, the novel was published wit 
title of Chevalier de Maison Rouges. 

In the first weeks of the Revolation 
royal family still counted a large naw“ 











of taithfal adberents, who kept op the 
illusion of a court, whilst the patient 
King submitted to take a minor part and 
to be almost effaced in the terrible drama 
going on around bim. 

He made no appeal, and even when the 
Temple-gates had closed upom him, re 
fused to believe in the imminencs of bis 
danger. It was not until the drums had 
drowned his voice in the Place de la Revo- 
lution that the Queen couid realizes the | 
end. 

That Europe should have stood still 
with folded arms before the appalling spec. | 
tacle offered by France in 17% isone of 
the historic secrets which have never yet | 
been explained. The only sovereign pre- | 
pared to take an active part against the | 
Revolution was Gustavus of Sweden. He | 
was about to pat himself at the head of an | 
invading army when he was shot through | 
the breast, possibly a message from the | 
Communista. At all events the deed was | 
extolied in Paris as noble and praise- 
worthy. 

Bat there was a voiceless sympathy | 
for Marie Antoinette in quarters where ii | 
might be least expected, and many tender 
hearts bled for her. 

It is a painful fact that it was not the | 
associates of her prosperous days who | 
showed any readiness to sacrifices personal | 
safety for ber sake; they might bitterly | 
lament the insults and the tortures in- | 

| 





flicted on her, bat it was in silence and in- 
action, whiist her true partisans were to 
be found amongst the people. 

The list is strange. 

A dustman, a confectioner, three hair- 
dressers, two masons, a lemonade-selier, a 
locksmith, and atobacconist. There were 
even revolationary fanatice who would 
hare saved her. Toulan, whose confed- 
eracy with Monsieur de Jarjayes has 
never been denied, was a red republican, 
elected by the Commune ss one of the 
Temple guards on account of his ani- 
mosity to tke tyrants. 

The failure of -everal badly-managed 
schemes had put a temporary check to 
futile plots when De Rougeville, return- 
ing from abroad, determined on sa more 
resolute venture. He managed, with ex- 
traordinary address, to make himeeif | 
agreeable to Michbonis, the inspector of | 
prisons, to whose especisi vigilance the | 
care of the Temple prisoners had been 
confided. 

Vain of bis functions, and particularily 
proud of his daily interviews with the | 
Veuve Capet, he was easily induced to 
permit the companions of hts social hours | 
a sight of her in her captivity. 

j 
| 





Even the most turbuient sansculottes 
and the most austere terrurists were un- | 
able to approach the fallen Qusen without 
an emotion they could not conceal. She 
was so imposing ia her courageous resig- 
nation and the proud impassibility with 
which she met insolence and outrage, that 
she was never approached witbout a cer- 
tain sense of embarsassament; but Mich- 
onis, over the convivial cup, induiged 
himself in free remarks upon her appesar- 
ance and surrounding». 

Her whitened heir, her terribie pallor, 
far from detracting from her beauty only 
enhanced it, and her gracious bearing he 
averred would in any case have rendered 
ber fascinating. 

De Rougeville, inwardly raging under 
the intolerable familiarity of euch revels. 
tions, was careful to assume an air of in- 
difference, and to appear simply ied by 
the eloquence of the speaker into some 
slight curiosity concerning ber. Fivaily 
a day was fixed when he shouid accom- 
pany Micbonis on bis tour of inspection. 

And here comes the important discrep 
ancy between history and fiction, for from 
police reports it would seem that the Piot 
of the Pink was to bave been carried out 
in the Conciergerie, whilst Damas lays the 
scene in the Temple. 

In the former case the difficalties would 
have been insurmountabie. To escape 
from that “antechamvter of death’’ couid 
not have been attempted with the [fsintest 
chance of succeas, yet thia is the story 
given amongst several equally improbable 
ones in the state papers. 

It is there related that Michonis con- 
teased that he ushered De Rougevilie on 
the day sppointed into a iow, dark, un- 
furnished chamber where two gendarmes 
were playing at carda; the woman Harel, 
who never fora moment lost sight of the 
Queen, was seated at the window +ew- 
iDg. 


Marie Antoinette berseif stood erect, 
and whilst Michonis had turned bis bead 
for a moment, the chevalier made her s 


sign, and, taking a red carnation from bis 
buttonhole, threw it behind the stove near 
which the Queen was standing. 

As soon as they were gone, she picked it 


| of 





upand found a paper neatly folded in 
the petals, and informed her that the cheva- 
lier would return with money to bribe her 
attendants, and ful! directions for her own 
corduct in the matter. 

What then is said to have been the 
course pursued by Marie Antoinette. 

It is related that she wrotea reply by 
means of a pin, and cailing one of the 
guards, confessed to him the means by 
which De Rougeville hed communicated 


| with ber, and desired him to place in bis 


hands the few words she had written in 
reply before she ieft the prison. 

The soldier, Gilbert by name, had ai- 
ways treated her with respect, and al- 
though so unusnal a thing might have 
misied her to think him a friend, it is be- 
yond measure unlikely that she would 
have trusted him in a matter of such im- 
portance both to herseif and her friends. 
It appears that Gilbert took the paper 
and carried it at once to his superior 
officer, who brought the affair before the 
committee of public safety. 

Michonis was closely examined, but 
made very light of the affair as a mere sct 


| of gallantry on the part of a stranger who 


had no ides of interfering in politica. 

The story told by Dumas is more inter- 
esting and easy of belief. It was in the 
spring of 1798. Paris, a vast beleaguered 
city, was in the hands of the peopie. Be- 
sides the organized Nationa! Guard, bands 
disorderly patriots patrolied the 
streets to the terror of peaceable inhabi- 
tants. 

No one would venture sbroad after 
dark who was not a well-known Com- 
munist, at the risk of having to pess the 
night at the section, to be fuliowea as 
likely as not by the guiilotine. 

One of these roystering parties had come 
to a halt in the middie of a narrow street 
and stopped a young women who was 
hurrying on, carefully muffied and evi- 
dently anxious to escipe observation. 

She was roughly interrogated, and being 
unable to produce thecard without which, 
by the latest decree of the Commune, no 
one was permitted to move, they were 
about toconvey her to the nesrest post, 
when they were accosted by a young 
officer of the Municipa! Gaard. 

The woman, who was young sand beau- 
tiful and evidently in the greatest terror 
and distress, was not long in obtaining bis 
protection, although her appearance and 
manner could only be described by the 
popular word suspect; but being himeeif 
well known as an irreproachabie Demo 
crat he obtained her release, and found 
himself escorting her along the deserted 


| streets in the direction she indicated. 


Her gratitude to the handsome young 
Manicipale may well be imagined, but she 
maintained a complete silence as to her 
name, and the nature of the business 


_ which called her abroad so iate in such 


a time; and when the reachec a quicter 
quarter she begged him to ieave her. 

It takes a good many of Dumas’s dra- 
matic scenes before Maurice Lindey *uc- 
ceeds in discovering the name and sur- 
roundings of the heroine of his adventure. 
She is the wife of a master tanner and 
dyer living on the outskirts of Paris, very 
quiet, homely people; Genevieve, a model 
wife and citizeness, Dixmer, the husband, 
much occupied with hie business, and not 
at all with politics, passing his days with 
bia work men, and bis nights in his jabora- 
tory, assisted by a foreman—one Morand 
—a reserved and silent personage, always 
absorbed in some chemical problem, his 
eyes protected by large green spectacies, 
and his bands inordinately stained with 
pigments. 

Maurice is soon made welcome to the 
quiet household. The oftener he appeared 
the better they seemed to be pleased, and 
he never for a moment suspected any 
uiterior motive for their excessive bospi- 
tality. 

One day, at dinner, the conversation 
turned on passing events, which was not 
ofien the case, the Dixmers professing 
much ignorance of revolutionary matiers; 
bat @ recent attempt to rescue the Tempie 
prisoners could not fail to be mentioned. 

‘It only failed,’”’ said Morand, ‘‘because 
there was an aristocrat among the patrol 
who was imprudent enough to iet the 
word Monsieur escape him.” 

Maurice, better informed, repiled that 
greater vigilance had been aroused by the 
discovery of the Marquis de Kougeviile’s 
return to Paris, who had safely crossed 
through France with bis usual good for- 


tune, and having waited till dark at one 
of the Darriers, mace Dis way it, U er 
the disguise of a National (juard 
Immense sarprise was manifested at 
thie news, and Dixmer supposed that he 
had vanished again as soon a@ the enter- 


prise bad failed. 
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“Not atall, not at all,” said Maurice. 
“He is lurking somewhere about, but will 
be recognised before he can manage to get 
away.” 

“W hat is he like”’ asked Morand. 

“He isasmall siight man, but soidier- 
like and distinguished —magnificent eyes, 
which are sione sufficient to identify 
bhim.”’ 

A profound silence followed this des- 
cription. 

“How can he be so rash as to remain !” 
presently exclaimed Madame Dixmer. 

“You are a woman, citizeness,’’ an- 
ewered Maurice, ‘and will comprehend 
the all-powerful motive which in s man 
like the Chevalier outweighs all consider- 
ations of personal safety.”’ 

“And what may that be ?’’ 

“Love,” said the young officer. ‘Have 
you not heard of his love for Marie An. 
toinette ?”’ 

Both Dixmer and Morand laughed de- 
risively, and the conversation was turned 
into another channel. 

A few days afterwards Genevieve asked 
Maurice if the Queen were reaily as beau- 
tifal as people said. 

“Have you never seen her?’ he in- 
quired, with some surprise. 

“] have not been long in Paris,’’ she re. 
plied, “and the opportuuity bas never pre 
sented itse)f.’’ 

“Nor do I fancy would you take ad 
vantage of that which may soon unhappily 
occur.”’ 

““W hat do you mean 7” she asked breath- 
lesal y. 

“Citizen Maurice alludes to the probable 
condemnation of Marie Antoinette and 
her death on the scaffold,’’ said Morand, 
quietly. 

“Ah, no,” she murmured. 

“Bat,” continued Maurice, “I am on 
duty at the Temple, and could place you 
any day where you could see ber during 
exercise hours in the gardens.”’ 

The offer was gratefully accepted, and 
on one fine morning Maurice appeared in 
fall civic uniform to escort his friends to 
the Temple prison. Dixmer declared him- 
self far too much occupied with bis busl- 
nees for any such idle expedition, and 
Morand protested he could ill be spared, 
but was over-persuaded, and excusing 
himeelf for bis working dress, prepared 
to make one of the little party. 

The accustomed reader of romance al- 
ready divines that the green spectacies 
were more than ever needful for disguise, 
that the pretended chemist was no other 
than the Chevalier de Maison Rouge, and 
that the bixmers were both devoted Koya 
lists, 

Passing over the bridge of the Notre 
Dame, they were nearing the Hotel de 
Ville when they were accosted by a flower. 
girl. 

“Buy a bouquet, mon beau Municipale,’’ 
she said; ‘buy a bouquet for the pretiy 
citizeness.”” She heid up a bunch of 
splendid red carnations, and Maurice pré 
sented them to Madame Dixiner. Morand 
had stood apart during the apparently 
trifling episode. He was pale as death, 
but Maurice observed nothing. 

Arrived at the Tempie he instalied them 
atthe end of a narrow passage through 
which the (jueen hac to pass on her way 
to the gardens. At ten o'clock Lhore was 
a cail toarms, the clang of muskétry upon 
the stor resounded through the courts, 
the iron gates opened, and the Koya 
family appeared. 

“The first twoare the sister and daugt ler 


of Capet,”’ whispered Maurice. ‘The iast 
to come is Marie Antoinette.’’ 
Morand, white as ashes, drew back 


against the wall, but Genevieve took 
step forward. Her white dresa and red 
carnations attracted the Queen's attention, 
and she said smiling, “Ab, nadame, iow 
happy you are to have such flowers.” 

*43enevieve made a rapid movement to 
ofler them, but Maurice isid bis hand 
on ber arm. 

“Jn it forbidden ?” she exclaimed, with 
deep disappointment. He thought for a 
moment and then sald: ‘No; give them.’ 

“Ob, thank you, thank you,’’ said the 
Queen, and with her thin white fingers 
abe chose one of the flowers almost at 
random from tbe bouquet. 

‘Oh, take them, take them al!,’’ 
(senevieve. 

“Come, Citoyenne Capet,” shouted the 
officer of the guard, and she passed on. 


wald 


‘he never saw mé6,’’ groaned Morand 
who was almost kneeling. 
‘‘But you saw her, Madame ix er? 
said Maurice, inteu pleasing 
everything else 
you, yes a) eplie at 


were & are It «a 
never forget it.’ 


The same evening in her 


i1ve a Dt 


prison, by the 


11 


aid of a smoking lamp, her little daught- 
e@r's arms round her neck, hiding her 
movements from the eyes of the guards, 
Marie Antoinette deciphered a few lines 
written on tissue paper, which was tightly 
folded between the petals of one of the 
carnations. 

These told her that a passage had been 
opened underneath one of the garden 
walks leading into the street into which 
she could easily pase through a trap door 
in one of the canteens opened for the use 
of the soldiers, and into which she muat 
find some excure to enter unobserved. 

There was nothing impossible in this, 
but the plot was dircovered through one 
of the accidents which it is impossible to 
lorenee, 

The (21¢0n had dropped one of the car- 
nations, in which there was a duplicate of 
the paper in her own, and a flower xirl 
had been noticed on one of the bridges 
fAinpging a whole basket of her wares into 
the river. 

in those days it required much less to 
cause misgivings, and there are suspicions 
which are quickly justified. The trap- 
door was observed; the Temple gardens 
were considered a source of danger, and 
Marie Antoinette was parted from her 
sister and her children, and driven in the 
darkness of a summer night to her cell in 
the Conclergerie. 





At Home and Abroad. 


In Berlin the hospitals and almshouses 
are regulariy supp'ied with sweet fresh 
flowers plucked from the public gardens 
before they commence to fade, and twice 
a week each of the national echools re 
celves from one hundred to one bundred 
and fifty specimens of four different kinds 
of plants for the purpose of botanical 
demonstrations. 








Excluding tracts which were not enum- 
erated in 1881, such as upper Burmah, 
North Laenal-land, and the (J1ettah asta- 
tions, « population of more than 19 250,000 
was aided to the British territory in India 
during the last decade, amounting to that 
of the entire countries of Spain and Nor- 
way takon together. The net Increase of 
the whole of India, administered and pro- 
tected, is more than equivalent to the 


| population of England, and not far below 


that of the kingdom of Italy. 


France knows how to protect the amall 
rights of her people. Anybody who 
doubts the genuineness of an article of 
food that he hes purchased from a Parisian 
tradesman may taka it to the municipal 
laboratory for analysis. It will cost him 
nothing to have it analysed and the fact 
détermined if itis unadulterated or adul 
teraied; and if the latter, the law deals 
with the offeader without further action 


on the part of the purchaser, Tho shop 


keeper in iiabie to be heavily fined, im- 
prisoned, deprived of the few civil rights 
née is #0 pr pomed to be olberwise entitled to, 
and bas to display conspicuonaly in his 
thopwindow or on bis dcor for # year a 
large piseard bearing the words “Con 


vicied of Aduitera ion.” 


Lady Londonderry, of Kogland, wiio ts 
deeply interested in the solution of do 
Mase Prow.Gin4, 1180de « practical euypers 
tion quile reeoutiy to a northern Train 
ig imetiiute for Nervanta, § "Take servants 
a4 apprentices,” is her dictum. Lady 
Londouderry weot over the principal ser 
Vantl-giri trowbien, and fail particular 
sirese on the dilicultles arising from « 
new servant who tmalintaius that she 
nuderstaods her duties and refuses to be 
teugol “Housekespors,’’ she sald “rmiual 
suffer from thisto loss of pationce, loss of 
comiort, lowes of digestion, and ioas of 
ehine aod bric # brac Why not tase the 
new eersantinto your houré on an agree 
ment Of spprenticoship? Care for her, 
and iét the ofher servants teach ber, The 
instruction wouid ba good wages during 
the term of apprenticeship, and when it 
was over you would have @ trained and 
‘apeble servant,’’ 


—_—_—_— 6 ~<a. 


Deafness ( annot be Cured 


¥ j } FY ® (4) 
vy Vruggiews, i. 


aa id 
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Our Young Folks. 





THE KITTENS THAT STUDIED. 


BY T. K.C. 

PP you attend your studies and learn 
something, keep out oft mis 
chief just for one day,” said the old 


tabby cat, ‘I shall take all of you to see 


6 


and 


the white mice next door,’ 
The three hittens in the basket 
and spread their little paws, pushing the 
ktraw andeach other with great glee. 
‘Come along ! said Tom, “let us elimnib 
outat onee and learn something. 
So Tom and Spot and Blackie climbed 
up the side of the basket, and tumbled 
outon the kitehen floor one, two, three 
and ran away with their tails up. 
After a long time, they came back, and 


purred 


stood up with their little paws on the 
edge of the basket, and their eyes and 
Those and “ hiskers ‘i eping over, Al 


though they were so very young, they had 
whiskers already. 

“Mother Tabby,” they mewed, 
Wedo! 
2 wnid the old 


tell me 


“we all 
know something tow, 


“What have vou learned 


eat. “Now each of vou oust TY 
different fact. Is it geoyvraphy or natural 
history ?”’ 

“What's that?’ said the kittens, 

“Natural history is about birds and 
things,” said the eat. 

“Ob! well then,’ said the kittens, ‘it 
miust bee piatural history You first, 
Tom.’ And the other two poked him 


with their furry elbows, 
“Natural history,’ 
piping voice as if he was 


les 


Minded “Deore, ina 


mewlhy a 


son. “Phere is a yellow bird inthe front 
rooms, in aecage.”’ 

“Now it is my turn! said Spot. “1 
Should bike to eat bina.” 

“Now mel’ 


eried Blackie ina hurry; 


‘only one can't get at hin, because 

The big cat lifted her soft paw, and thes 
alllet go the basket, and slipped down on 
the sate side. 

“You naughty kittens,” she said. ‘That 
nm canary in You must 
even look ata canary ina cage. Onecan't 
look at hind without wanting to eat ling; 


wis a CALC. het 


so cdonm't! 
“You have been wishing to do the worst 
putting 


as yeouclid, 


thing possible miueh worse than 


your head into the cream jug 


‘Tom, yesterday. So miind you) be better 
to-morrow.’ 
(on the second daw, the eat and kittens 


were inthe garden; for it was bright ane 
sunny. Phe kittens went under the back 
yard door im seared 
they came back, 
Prcned ies the 


Sonmon 
lituthe 
thie 


levannadnage. 
theit 
uther 


ot 
squeezing 
under door one 
other, 

“Mother Pall ied, 


, they ‘wedo pet 
look mt them: butowe have learned = tmiaore 


\ 


patural bisteryv. There are sevenecunaries 
Walking about in the back yard witha 
beige, bonge brea.’ 

“<“(3. vou sillvw hittens '" sada Mother 
Tabby, beginning to wash then, as sive 
alwavs did when they came to her, as if 
they had mever been washed before in 
their lives. 

“Those were not canaries, so vour mat 
ural history is all wrong Phiose were 
chicks the vounp ones of the Den the 
hen'’s kittens, vou know, said Tabby, te 
explain. 

“Those were not kittens, for they liad 
only two legs,’ idl “Poor 

“Oh t obbP’ erted Speot, they liad fewer 
teen! DP renin’ she tid beectise Pbaek ie 
nnd ‘Toms latighed ‘there are seven of 
thea, seo thew oratist: diave lined fotarteen 
legs."’ Spot wis vowed at figures, 

“My dear hitters,’ said the ent. you 
must learn the right maties of thitues, but 
you have not vet learned anything well 


enough to perstiade mie to take you to see 
the white mitee ment door, 

“Suppose Votl erty ter the sehewolroonna 
Where the little girks, who own us, lave 
their lessons. Pry that te-morrow, and 
learn the cigehit tates f things.’ 

So the nextday, spotand Blackie 
sat moeewarn cone tlie aticditugr cotrtsache thre 
wehe Is 

‘Me 4 ens liave roe tipo, Lee det threnn 
1 aii ehildres Aricl woven thre clover 
“ib rprectie tou thie bit, dea tesmredvecd thre 
thir hit is mon dtigy Very: pore { 

Huta thev sat ina row, facit Miss 
| thr thie ove Wile peoth oannad 

| Pug, Che ehilds Vughed 
few nn s. Miss 
| A 4 t 





j nied fetaneed the quill 


eulise 
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blamed.swhen I was not in the room at the mischief; and not to throw the blame 


all. 
still, you would not have disturbed the 
iceman 68 j 

“We did sit still,” said Tom. 
ina row and looked at the lady 
teaching geography.” 

“And the two little girls laughed all the 


“We 


who 


sat 
Was 


time,” said Spot. “So we were turned 
out. We were not laughing.” 
“T have always heard that a cat nay 


look ata king,” said Tabby. “Butall the 
same it does not seem right tor three kit 
and stare at a lady 
is teaching geography. You must 
study when no lessons are going on. At 
this rate you cannot expect to be taken to 
see the white mice next door.” 


tens tositina row 


Whe 


Then came the fourth day. “Let us go 
to Africa.” said Tom, 

“And where is Afrien?” asked the 
mother eat. 

“Tt is against the wall,” said Tor. 


“The lady who was teaching geography 
pointed to it, and said, “Thatis Africa.’ ”’ 
“And Pthink there is natural history in 


Atricea, for something stirred behind it,”’ 
said Spot. 

lackio was a# yentle and thoughtful 
kitten, ‘Mother Tabby,” she said, ‘would 


better if the 
teach the 


lady who 
two little 


It mecet bee peetaeh 


turned us out did not 


girls about Atriea, but taught them to 
entel: mice 7 
“Youare a gvood kitten,” said the cat, 
who was washing Blackie’s face as if she 
Wanted to make the white spot on his 
nose larger, which she never could do. 
“There is something in what you say. I 


have seen the litthe girls drawing with 
pencils, and PT hear them making a noise 
With the piano; but if they learned to 


catehoimice, how mioach happier they would 
be! Now the litthe boy next door is better 
taught, for he seems to ecateh mice nearly 


aswell as }do. Tneversee any but gray 


ones, buthe has benutiful white ones, all 


in a engre.”’ 

‘This deseription made such an) impres 
sion pon poor Pour, that he howled aloud 
With longing to see the white mice, 

“You stall them, unless 
you are good enough,” said the old cat. 

Then the kittens said to other, 
“Don't, don't, dom'’t wet into mischief any 
* Ane he would go at 
onee to Atriea, for as Spot said something 
had stirred behind it, there might be a 
ure to learned; and the little 
girls had gone out, atter petting and play- 
ing with the kittens, 

When Tom arrived sately on the school 
up oat the big Gier- 


to see 


not po 


more, Poms said 


room table, he looked 


| HAM taproot Afric, 


There was no sound,so he looked about, 
pen, and chewed its 
until he remembered that he 
pevigelit bee prettinuge into miisehiet. 

Then he stood up against the globe; and 


fenthers 


it turned away from his paws, and he 
slipped down. What was that? There 
Was a noise behind the omiap. Porm 


Listened. 


If you had behaved properly and sat | on each other. 


| sand the 


I like little kittens that 
say ‘It wax my fault.’ 

“Itis so unlike what some 
when they break the china and say it was 
the cat. So now we shall go at once round 
Into the next-door garden. 

“We shall get on the fence, and peep in 
at the window of the wooden house where 
they keep the tools and the garden-roller. 
The glass of the little window is rather 
dirty, but | ean clean it with my paw, 


do, 


people 


“And you shall see the white mice on , 
Bbutmind, you musttry | 


the shelf inside. 
not to want to eat them: it would be nearly 
as bad as wishing forthe canary.” 

And that was how the three kittens were 


good enough to be taken to see the white | 


mice next door. 


A LIFT INT 








0 LAZYLAND. 


Three times already I have told you, 
little folks, about certain strange lands, 
I wonder if you will like this 
present one “Lazyland’’--as well, or bet 
ter, than the other three. 

Where Lazyland?--for many 
people would journey there, 1 tancy, did 
they but know where it lay, orit it were 
ship to carry them 


and now 


is very 


possible for train or 
there. 

But the way there is too cold in winter, 
In Iazvland the 
pancakes, the 


and too hot in sumuner. 


houses are covered with 
doors and walls are made of gingerbread, 
and 


bray 


roast beef. 
dollar 


bearis of 
for 


pros tis 


What here one 

costs only a tarthing there. 
Around 

the finest chocolate, 


gerbeer can be drawn from all the purps 


Wwe can 
each house there is a hedge ot 
Lemonade and yvin- 


and wells, 

breshly-baked With raisins and 
currants in them, grow on the beech trees 
under the trees 
rivulets delicious milk. 
Kivery now and then the rolls drop into 
this, and thus make fairy bread and milk 
at onee, 

Ob, wouldn't all you little folks like to 
taste it! Come along, then, only don't 
forget cach to bring a spoon with you, 
The tish in Lazyland swim ready-cooked 
on the top ot the water and quite close to 
the shore, and if a really 
idle to stoop and piek one up, he need but 
say “Hi, hil’ anda fish will at once hop 
into his hand. 

qo eCourse, you 


rolls, 


andin the meadows, ane 


flow of most 


TWA body is too 


believe this or not, 
I tell you further. 


can 
as vou like; also what 


The birds geese, turkeys, pigeons, and 
wild fowl are ready-roasted,  tlying 
about in the air, and if it) is too much 


trouble to grasp one, you only need open 
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The World’s Events. 





There have been fourteen Popes since 
1700, 
Fighty-five per cent. of lame people 


are affected on the le ft wide. 
Whiskers were not worn in 1712. 
ladies rode in hat and feathers, coats and 


periwigs. 

In Denmark the life-saving stations 
are all supplied with oil for stilling the waver 
In storms, 

The tallest and the shortest people in 
Europe, the Norwegians and the Laps, live 
side by side. 

In Turkey red hair is regarded as 
beautiful, and women dye their 
hair that tint. 

Electricity, in its various forms of ap- 
plication, is said to give employment to five 


very many 


tuillion persotls. 


Among the supplics sent to our mis- 
sionaries in foreign parts the bicycle now takes 


“x prominent place. 
Of the total working expenses of the 
rallWays over @ per cent. goes in various Ways 


to lhe Wave-earnersa, 


Pulcheria, empress of the Eastern 


Minpire, Was the first woman on record to have 


her face pictured on a coin. 
The willow is one of the most adapt- 


\ willow ewiteh stuck in the 
variably take root. 


able of plants, 


wet vround will almost in 


According to a contemporary, two 
wealthy Hebrews of agdad now own be- 


tween them all that remains of the anclent 
eclty of Babylon. 
An ostrich will never go straight to 


with 
windings, in order, if possitle, to conceal the 
locality from Observation, 


its nest, but always approaches it many 


A celebrated engineer is going to out- 


plan the Great Fastern. Elis latest idea ix to 
build a steamer 1000 feet long nnd Aw feet 
broad with a draught of 26 fect. 


To have an invention protected all 
over the world it Is necessary totake out sixty- 
four patents in mans different countries, 
the estimated cost of which is ateout =is,000, 


as 


The Armenians claim direct descent 
from Noah, on the ground that he settled in 
their after the Fiowd. Armenia bas 
been conqgucred successively by forty-two dif- 
ferent nations. 


counters 


For a wager three men recently tested 
their water-drinking powers. The winner 
KWallowed twelve quarts, the second nine, and 
the thirdseven, All died very soon after their 
feat was over. 

There is such a deep-rooted dislike 
the 
work house that in 


of Ireiand to enter the 
for instance, 
there are only 1,000 persons ip the workhouses, 
These have room all towethber for 5000. 


amony pauers 


one eounty, 











your mouth, and a wee birdie wall pop | 
in! 

But the funniest thing is to see the 
any plum-puddings toddling about | 
i withaknife and fork tucked snugly in 
them thata slice may be taken at any 
ftime by anyone not too idle to do so, 


The window was open, and perhaps the | 


the which 


the 


breeze had stirred 


propped bee lionel 


ribeye, Wis 


lobe against the 


Wall, Oreould the rustling be made by 
mice® He touched the map with his 
pus. 

Suddenly there was a great bound in 


side, and the head of Spot came right out 


through the middle of Atriea, And out 
jumped Blackio from: another corner, 
Phey also had gone in pursuit) of their 
studies and oof possible mice and fun, 
Butthev had vone te study behind the 


map. and the study had turned into play. 
peeping. 
through the middle of the map, that Tom 


Spot looked sao funny out 


could net resist standing up to box her; 
and they hada regular Puneh-and-Judy 
play before the map fell down on the 
table and Tom erept from under it} with 


his tail thiek. 


Blackie, who was the thoughttul kitten, | 


was the first to remember that this was 


mischiet and thes were losing theirchance | 


of the great treat. 
They went straight down to Mother 
Tabby looking very much like the tam 


ous three kittens who “all began to cry.” 
“We torm the big they 
miewed, whatever will Miss Brown 


have minp,”’ 


aT ht 
aay 7°’ 

“HButit was my fault,” said Spot, ‘be- 
Tputuay head through it.” 

"No," said “it was my fault, for] 
touched the front with my paw just when 
Spot was at the back, 
nied just like a mouse.” 
Mut still I «don’t like to 


Min «slowly, for she w 


Pom, 
and it minst 


premor 


1 o} t | 
i t it I 


il . i ent 


last learned somet! 


shout 


You have learned totell me at once 


Then the stones whatdo you think they 


are? 

Just tiny wee dumplings of flour and 
butter, and some are mined with tinely- 
jmmineed meat. In the winter, when it 


| Stowe, thie fitiest 

up everything; 
drops are lump sugar, mixed 

) adonmeonrds, 


} you would shake plutus, 





dance all 


nothing, and 


ws eeed in doit 


rains, honey alone streams down; when it 
powdered sugar covers | 
it hails, the 


With figs, 


and when 

and raisins. 

You tiay shake money from the trees as 

There are 
im this 

warimegts, 


also 
land, 
useful 
colors and sizes, 
that 
down 


large woods and = leaths 


Where the most love ly 
of all 


prow upon the trees and 


and ornamental, 


bushes, so) 
one need ons uve and pole k or 


for 


pull 


Whatever is wanted, either mien, Wo- 
men or children. 

There are also lovely springs and bath- 
ing-places in this wondering land, which 


are said to have the property of making 


old) people young again in three days’ 
time, 

There is no lack of fun and amusement 
in Lazvland. You may play, sing, and 


day Jong, and when tired just 
fall asleep as often as vou like. 

Forevery bout 
and 


you sleep you receive 


two shillings, Whoever can sleep 


twenty-lour hours ata stretch is rewarded 
| with the Slugyard’s Medal, of which they 
think a great deal. 


The blockhead who ean do 


is proud and conceited about 


ireatest 


it,can easily tnake bis tortune, for the 
silliest and laziest person is chosen as 
king, and receives an immense ineome. 
And now vou know how one fares in 
Lazviand, and it vou wish to go there vo 
st md man ora man U! 


{ask 





4) ‘ i i ¢ er i 
uy tiie. 
inksyou could? 


‘ s 3 ' 
Do you th 





In the Thames estuary, on the coast 
of Essex, primitive thorn hooks are still used. 
Rach thorn has oflugworm 
twisted round it,and the lines «o baited are laid 
about fifty yards trom the shore at low tide. 

It doubiful the horse is 
now found in it* native state, the 
Wild horse of the steppes of Lartary and other 
Old World 
loads cscupediroin doimesticn- 


about an inmeh 


18 whether 


any where 
regions of the betta promsibly de- 
scendunts of an 


tion. 
Cork trees are not 


stand 


strong enough to 
till they are 
\Viter that timethey may be 
three 4“itheut detriment, 
tothrive and bear for about 


the operation of barking 
tifleen years old. 
barked 
and will continues 


every yeures 


LW years, 
Artifical ears are made of a specially 


prepared rubber. Flesh-colored in the rough, 
they are painted by haod in exact imitation of 
the ofthe unfortunate 


tomer, and as carefully “touched and marked 


retnaining ent cuns- 


HR KAN APlists pleture. 

Karthquakes occasionally profit) mman- 
Kind, as in the cuse of (inzoun-Ada, a town on 
the Caspian. The port of the town was visited 
it 
has been found open to steamers which could 
notenter it before, owing to the shallow water. 


by an earthquake last year, aud since then 


Perhaps the most curious fire insur- 
ance claim ever made was that ofa lady who 
considered herself entitled to the sum of halt- 
a-guinea, the value of a plum-pudding and a 
snucepan that had been burntio her kitehen. 
Phe accident had resulted through the cook 
forgetting lo put any water in the saucepan. 


In continued use of the eyes, during 
such Work as sewing, ty pe-settin 


uv 
= 


book-keep- 
Ing, reading and studying, the saving point is 
looking up from the work at short intervals 
and gazing at surrounding objects. This may 
Hy 


eyer 


be practised every ten or fitleen 


thy 


rmiljoutes. 
the 


¥ becomes much 


is Telilie vis 


ip ite 
VI 


mein 


bergs, and blow ya thing that he could 


Oo under or vet over 


A MOTHER’S GRAVE. 


BY Ww. ™M. 





l amet, unseen by all now on this sphere 

The onee loved form whose dust is sleeping 
here, 

Thrice fifty years unto the past bave fed 

Since In this space was laid the honored dead. 

“Qur Mother,’ apd that she deserved the 
name, 

Carved lines upon the upright stone proclaim 

love with kindred virtues filled her 

breast. 

Her dust lies here, ber spirits with the blest. 

Now blossoms «mile in garden, field and tree; 

What place more fit; ‘twould surely pleasure be 

fo place a flower upon her honored tomb, 

Emblem of love a mothers love in bloom; 

Maternal love so fragrant on life's road, 

A mother she, the noblest work of Giod. 


OF BLIND FOLK. 


A sturdy, thick-set frame, arms on 
which the swelling muscles stand out in 
balls—in fact, as finely built and pow- 
erful a young fellow as you could wish 
to see, as he does a series of half-arm 


liow 





and straight-arm balances on the paral- 
lel bars. 

‘Nothing very extraordinary in that,’’ 
you will Yes, but look again 


The poor boy is stone-blind, as he has 


say. 


heen since fever destroyed his sight at 
live vears of age. So, too, are all the 
rest of these seven or eight performers 
in the gymnasium. Shut your eyes 
and keep them tightly shut whilst you 
try to do a circle on the horizontal or a 
swing on the trapeze. That may help 
vou to realize how marvellous are the 
performances of these blind boys. 

At one school for the blind, and other 
similar places, blind boys and girls learn 
to do many things that must be seen to 
le beliewed. They play baseball with a 
ball attached to a long string, and foot- 
ball with a bell inside the ball. At an- 
other institute, some of the pupils en- 
joy bicycling, each string of three being 
vuided by a sighted rider. 

Cards blind people delight in. 
hayge and even whist are favorite games. 
fhe cards are easily distinguished by 
means of an ingenious little device in 
blind type on the back of each. A. 5., 
for instance, stands for the Ace of 
Spades; 7 HL. for the seven of Hearts, 
and on. Of the cards are 
called as they are played.  Draughts 
and chessmen are easily adapted for 
blind players by a little knob on the 
top of each black piece; and dominoes 


naturally lend themselves to the amuse- 


Crib- 


so course, 


ment of sightless persone. 


Perhaps what most strikes one is 
being shown over a blind school is the 
ease with which the inmates find their 


way about, running up and down stairs 


and going in and out of narrow pas- 
saves and doorways with the greatest 


They don’t stretch out their 
or walk 
uncertainly, yet to 
run inte one another or burt themselves 


Self-reliance 


facility. 
hands in front of themselves, 


they secu never 


against walls or corners. 
Is, indeed, the key note of blind educa 


tien. 


Blind children’s memories might be 
envied by ordinary boys and girls. Many 
of them can repeat whole pages of 


poetry after hearing them read two or 
They learn to read, 
not nowa 


three times only. 
of course, with raised type, 
days with the ordinary letters, but with 
what is called Braille type; and writing 
net with pen and ink, but on a kind of 
pocket type-writer or cyclostyle. Some 
take to the ordinary type-writer, and 
stone-blind can actually do 


one boy 


<i<ty words a minute on a machine that 





iffers from the ordinary only in the 
etters of the key-board being slightly 
n relief 
Music * the great j mad employ 
f t ! The write eard | 
taken to pia ; 1s ne 
f livelihood has a Lie is clientele, 
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and finds his way about all over the 
city alone. 

It is quite marvellous to watch the 
deftness of the blind girls who make 
ropes. Their fingers fly like lightning 
as they twist the tough And 
such dainty baskets, too, they make, 
with never a plaiting or 
finishing. Blind men and boys work at 
inaking mats on looms in a room which, 


fibres. 


mistake in 


though airy, is underground and so dark 
that the writer kept stumbling over the 
bundles of coil and other raw material 
on the tloor, It was positively uncanny 
to hear the sounds of busy industry in 
the thick gloom. 

Brush-making isn't the easiest work 
in the world even for persons with sight. 
Delicate bunches of fibre and bristles 
have to be carefully sorted, trimmed, 
inserted in the perforated backs, and 
Thousands of collars worth of 


tied in. 
brushes of all sorts are turned out each 
year by blind labor in one establish- 
ment alone. 

In the shop is a time-keeper, blind 
like the rest of them. On 
the time, he pulled out his watch and, 
delicately touching it with a finger-tip, 
said instant, ‘‘Sixteen minutes 
past four.’’ The 
periment himself with his eyes shut, 
and only succeeded in moving the hour- 


asking him 


in an 


writer tried the ex- 


hand out of its proper place. 

To conclude, here is an instance of 
the marvellous instinct of locality pos- 
sessed by some blind people. A miner 
had been charitably kept on in a Cornish 


tin mine after the accident which de- 
streyed his sight. A sudden inrush of 


water flooded a large part of the work- 
ings, and this blind man saved the lives | 
of fifteen of his fellow-workers by lead- 
ing them through old, and by them un- 


known, passages to the light of day. 
——— Oo 

In Parace any Corrace. 
peasant and his wife, in Germany, were 
married on the same day asthe Emperor 
and Empress, the peasant’s Christian 
name being William. Their first child, 
a boy, was born on the same day as 
the Crown Prince, after which they had 
live other sous, each of whom was born 


-A certain 


at the same time as the five younger 
boys of the Emperor. 

The royal couple were informed of 
this, and were exceedingly interested in | 
the very strange coincidence, but this 





interest was intensified when, on the 
last occasion of a royal birth—namely, 
the littl: daughter of the Emperor—it 


was learned that the peasant’s wife in 


question had also given birth to a daugh- | 


ter on the same day. 


So astonished were the Emperor and 
Empress that they 
and godmother to this 
have well provided for her future 
Fa ga 
dirains of Gold. | 


stood as godfather 


little girl and | 





I] bevinnings may lead to large 
- - » _ 


ends. 


Little troubles are big troubles to little 


ou 
_ 


tieh. 


Seek not eve ry quality im one indi- | 


vidual 

There is no sin that dies a harder 
death than pride. 

The loafer never blames the right 


man for bis ted buck. 
The man who is envious of evil doers 


will soon be an evil doer hiteeit. 


No man can be brave who thinks pain 
the greatest evil, nor temperate who considers 
pleasure the highest cood | 

A better thing than ‘hitching your 
WaLOr ‘> m@ @tat bm tes geet eptar fisatied ita Olas 
hia 1 Qlizat tsseov em CP 

In order t arrive: al a certa iG t 
‘ ris “ - , ‘ 

af 

| 

Kil r 5 4 
cman 


Ppouy in 


Femininities. 





Nuns usually live to a great age. 


A Patnam, Conn., couple are the 
parents of twenty-six children, twenty-three 
of whom are living. 

“You are the dearest little wife 
ever lived,” remarked Newly wed to bis bride 
as the bills began coming in. 

When some people do wrong, they 


waste a lot of time in trying to convince 


themselves that it isn t wrong. 

The epitaph a man works in his wife's 
face seldom corresponds with the one dear 
friends have written on his tombstone. 

The youth, seeptically: Can you keep 


a secret? The maid, convincingly: Just tet 


me tell you some of the secrets I am keeping. 


He, impetuously: For the eignth time 
I ask you to marry me! She, 
And for the eighth time L must say this is so 
sudden! 

One of the largest salt works in Okla- 


homa is owned and operated by two young 


com porsedly: 


women, Who ex pect to pay their way through | 


college from the profits of their business, 
Miss Ethel Rebecca Benjamin, LL. B., 
Dunedin, New Zealand, 


bar examination, is the 
tear 


aged twenty-five, of 
having passed the 
first woman admitted to 
rister and solicitor in Australian courta. 


practice as a 


Overheard at a wedding. Verplexed 
to sort the right couple,tlonu 
morose-looking gentleman standing by: Have 
you come to give the bride away, sir? The 
morose-looking gentleman, grimly: No; but I 
could if I liked. 

An English paper says that Florence 
Nightingale ber Christian 
from the town in which she was born 
ence, Italy. Her name is not Nightingale, but 
Shore, her father betng a Nottingham banker 
who inherited the estates of Peter Nightingale 
on the condition that he assume the name.’ 


parson, trying 


“received name 


Ladies in Canada will soon be able to 
practise as barristers, forthe Qintario Law so 
Ciety bas passed rules to this efleet, but makes 
the following regulation as to their dress in 
eourt: They must be bareheaded, bave a black 
gown over a black and wear white 
coliars and culls. 


dress*, 


“If you wish to retain your situation, 


Mr. Piper, it will tk necessary to pay more at 


tention to your personal appearances. You 
look as though you had not shaved for ua 
week.” “But I am growing a beard, sir. 


“That's no excuse, sir, You must do that sort 
of thing out of business hours.’ 

The bronze statue of Harriet Beecher 
Stowe, which will soon be erected in Martford, 
Conn., Wil be 12 feet high, and wili represent 
Mrs. Stowe seated with a suppliant figure of 
tnele Tom stretebing forth «a pair ot brawny 
arms, from which bang broken shackles, The 
statue is the work of W. Clark Noble. 


A young fellow recently wrote to his 
newly-acquired mother-in-law as follows: “1 
send you by express to-day one of Maud « first 

mote the efleet of 
I would send it try mail, 
but the 


binewults, tial you miny your 
culloary lostruction 

that ght wet It 
regulations porcobeitert Che 
ticles weighing more than four potitids 


One of the most 


in Pennsylvania te Mrs 


sou thn “moter Jromtal 


transmission of sai 
remarkable women 
Mary 


mt 


Non € aesidy, of 


(oalport, Cleartield Co Whi Is Now one 
hundred and five 

mother of thirteen 
are living and nine are deud. 
to four twine Mrs 


County bFermanach, Ireland, 


vears of nye Shi wae the 


Peove wreed five wirke: mine 


She vaven birth 
( wenidly “i leorts iti 
etmiprat 


ims Jetel, 


hustand and family to this coun 


iny With her 
tr im isthe. 

Although the Queen does mot permit 
sapoking in her lintuediate netgtsteorhioenl, yet 
she kKeepe On band «4 stock of t Iwost superb 
Havana civars for her guests, and the con 
stitiplion thereof ian atest (8#in yeur They 
are Specially miade for ber Majesty of tlie micst 
earefully collected totuces leaves, and when 
finished are hermetionliy semled tm plas Cubes 
lnorderto vuard avainst deterioration, con 
Hoisseurs insisting that the Ilavana leat j- 


atlected by «a chanwe of elituate 


A wedding feast is an important cere 
Frances AinOong wll classes Of Ren lety 
b.ven among the very prourest of the Parisinane 
assign for wa reck 


ima thie 


a wedding banquet is the on 


lems expenditure of tonne retin 


wine and viands. In Hrittany a wedding is 
even «a more vorgeots affair than in barie«. 
Ata reeent wedding ceremony in Mrittans the 
yuests numbered i1,387F woud three bullocke, 
thirty-six cnives, andi elieep were slatipl 
tered to provide Ulett tis trsevcmet WW oinie “4m 
consumed in large aritities ! ' | 
tie feorts tearre ot 1 eo. ' 

Catechisus for thie bigger bithedren 
i slo mars ‘ 5! 

Wi ! nat “ 

Ry ! ear t - 

Mott W hat 

tt ‘ ~ r.« 

‘ I 

} 4 

y 


that | 


Flor- | 
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Masculinities. 





In Bpite of the ‘ loment CSplonagye thie 


diamond mining companios of Mouth \¢ 


lowe, It Is said, S10 se pene by ther 


Nell: That Mr. Softh igh makes nm 
tlred. Why do you go walking «o rentac by 
j hina? Belle: Well, you know he« es pert 
stick. 

A boy who recently died at the age 
of thirteen, in Indiana, trom ¢ @esive stick 


ing, had consumed in the 
OOD cigarettes. 


freet five yeurs 4), 


King Alfonso of Spain is now ten 
years old. He comes of age, accords x 
Spanish constitution, when te i« 


the queen's regency, therefore, 
years to run. 


ter thee 
fifteen, mr 
fives Pecit five 


Brown Met Jones yesterday 


tlie since he's been 


First 
Bicotetremenss Poted 
you ask him whether two ean liv. 
as One? 


tmarriont 
as cheaply 
Brown: He wouldn't know, 
to ask his father-in-law. 


hoe «fl brave 


The word ostermonyver’’ was orivin 


ally “costardmonger that ia« 


ter msey, sagegrte 


seller, Their noisy manners were « Cotea tere te tend 
Upon In CQtieenm kiizabeth « day There are 
How over Chirtly Ubeousmimed “comters tn Laer feons 


Rev. W. EF. 


Creeny, a Church of | ny 


land clergyinan, who died recs mtiy mt the age 
of 72 years, never held aiiving of more than 
HO ® year, and yet he managed tao travel all 
over hurope and meqguired af igh reputation 


as an Mreheologisat 


In Japan etiquette comes into force 


even with such an Ap peeremtly wleeegeles geematte-s 
“as entering a vate If you are « man of the 
| highest rank, you enter t the centre and 
largest gate; if not, you geo int One of the 


two wide yates Which Mank it 


Among the treasures of the Paces 
maquoddy, Me., tribe of Indians ia a better 
from George Washington, written frestny tein 


army onthe bunks of the 
ber 24, 177, im whiteds be CX Presses bis pleasure 


Drericaweere, Dteceny 


that the Puasssaracueddtes pboad Meee pled “he 
chain of friendship he sent then the prec 
ing bebruary. 

After the death of Prince Albert th. 


QQuecn went to the 
first visits was tow w 


Hilsatecds, sannel comme eof dae e 
lowed potest Weert 


The two erted together, and when the old we. 


rivet bee ceurend poarchor for rest Certatresiiitaw tess 
feelings, the Cpiteen said sine woes thankful te 
ery With somebody who koew exmetiy tes 
she tedt. 


Oliver Wendell Holmes ke pt on liane 
a Little bitin 
Writings, and, Whrets a Vimiter besedd pesebeeed thee 


Pile of nutegraph extracts from 


extreme limit of a cull, vet seenned uns are 


Of thre fet, thre deveteor sould kindly hand tin 
one of these ox tence ta, courteously asking bine 
te keep it as a keepenake. “They mnt wheres 
after that, however tevtagehs, beer weld. PT eat 
the extracts ‘lubricant, it greases the was 
send them off. 

George Totuse, a young man fer 
merly OF Kansas City, Whow year avo went te 
the Sac and Fox ageney, Okiabeona territessr ws 
toclerk tt the large venmernl «ter owtienl 
Mrs. baritiie Whiister, the Sealtbalewmt€§ peeetgst 
Of the Sae and Feox trite of Todings , eam tree 
ried Vatiline Whister, t Inuyvhiter Dhue tered 
1M fasetaedecortie, hagas brewery ated blastern 
SOTERA Earle, Cowie trite hs deataad bee rsedg, steel will 
bhiherit one of the largest fortune. the t 
riter 

According tor ane “eoryre if f j oluece 
Metlectivern chetiailed tes leseot afte mbes ft 
ple poe Kets, sare *' pee , f 
iMate beotrk Lee mere f tise ‘ ay ie 
Ine gloves \ perote t fier ve ork 
his vloves on AV cletent *«ntiyht sigi f 
tof Chiemsee tenectey Whe i » ‘ ' 
other dias, followed tite j " t 
ome tous Jelects tisadt a ; r 
“Hleisalir hit ‘ 
abel, ‘thie dive . 

Kleven years a t ‘ 
mine to Siow I ‘ 
e«ltiest i ! 

Ife t tigdit } 

ferteritiiatleoots, an t 

eottrollatio mrt ert atts 
promitionn. Tescdiaay tee ‘ ~er 
Ventitentinry for twa ve 

bn beet convicted of ft 

ceived beslens trend ” 5 - 
wertinw Cheer tes fiix 

puspeer Of thiat « I tots efit t on 

It is sand that mine St. Doone 
thie hay ; 
tr j ‘ 

«bie em, mnie ad 
slits ficol ‘ 

i ln of us 

yf 

, a 

‘ it Wa 

Tiiat ‘ 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 


There is no question of keeping off the 
sun by mean of the parasole with which 
the summer gi: is Glliiog ber trunke for 
the coming campaign. Her aim is simply 
to make ber costume as flatly and highly 
colored as possible, and the parasol is de- 
cided!y an aid in accomplishing the gen- 
eral effect 

One of the most gorgeous of the season 
ie the “sunburat"” parasol, which is a masse 
of eiaborate fluting. Then there is the 
parasol compored entirely of chiffon and 
rofiled from centre to edge. Only a shade 
lees elaborate is the design of brovaded 
silk or satin, lined with # contrasting 
shade and decorated with frills of chiffon, 
bunches of artificial fowers or now and 
then a group of ostrich Upa. 

A particularly popular fancy is that the 
morning parascis shall match the shirt 
waist with which they are worn, as the 
summer girl etill clings to the most com- 
fortable morning costume which she bas 
ever known. 

Thus the made of 


new perasols are 


chambray, linev, misiin and mull, and | 


are prettily 
shades The number of these dainty ar- 
ticles necessary to the summer girl's out 
fit has not yet been com puted, 

The fancy work of the day is in two dis 
tlre’ warieties, with lines sharply drawn 
between the truly artistic and the reverse, 
which ie anything not expensive, requir- 
ing bo special &k! 
of passing away the time without much 
thought of the result 

Something called ‘‘giant work’’ is a 
large cross stii«) worked in various pat- 


} 
il, 


lined with silk of becoming | 


and simply @ means | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


| dressy occasions dimity and musiins hold 
thelrown. This summer season is essen- 
tially a muslin one, and nothing is #0 
pretty and girlish as the dainty things. 
The white musiin with the blue sash that 
our grandmother’s wore is not at all out 
of date. 

The skirt bas three deep fiounces of 
musiin over a foundation of biue silk. 
The bodice ia cat quite low and round, 
with a rucbing of white that has a little 
vine of artificial bine flowers running 
through it. From tbe ruche to the waist 
the bodice is bloused with vertical inser- 
tions let in so that the biue shows 
through. 

The sieeves are shirred snugly to the 
arm with a butterfiy of muslin at the 
sboulder held by the blue bows that stand 
up perkily; they end just below the el- 
bow with a ruche and the blue flowers 
like that about the decoliettage. A folded 
sash of blue moire is narrow about the 
waist, but bas side fringed ends that fall 
to the hem of the skirt and short wide 
loops. A stripg of pearls with a tur- 
(uoine clasp is an appropriate gem to wear 
with this quaint, old-timey gown. 

A lilac dimity over silk of the same 
color bas a low-eut bodice composed of 
alternating tucks arranged in fours and 
frills of pale yellow ribbon. The tucks 
come first and the deoollettage is Anished 
just by a narrow bitof lace. The bodice 
closes on the side under a jabot of lace 
and ribbons. The sleeves are long, un- 
lined shirred ones with narrow lace ru til 4 
separating each shirring. A fall skirt bas 
@ yoke composed of shirrings with lace 





| between, as on the sleeves, and two frills 
| of ribbon about the hem with a big bow 


“Serge work" is another fancy, which is 


simply a long ioop of slik or wool caught 
down by snotber aliteb. 

Eeru net is employed in various ways 
as a foundation for !inen braid tracing 
designs, filled in with darning, and for 
linen applique Ogures finished on 
edge with faucy stiches. Siik and linen 
threads are worked in together with good 
effect. Conventional patterns in al! the 
wall paper designs seem to be in great 


the | 


favor, but the pretty French work of 
pornpedour roses, forget menos and | 
louis XV. bouquets is very much more | 


alliactive. 

EKwerald green 
asa novelly with which to enliven 
and ecru duck apd other 
These belts are two inches wide and have 
nickled hberness buckies. With them the 
necktie and hat band must correspond. 
Mechanical contrivances for adjusting hat- 
bands in a moment are for sale at auction 
counters. 


suede belt# are offered 


The sleeves of the evening gowns of the 
season may be eiiher long very long and 
snug—or, snog and ending just over the 
elbow, or liventng gloves are 
not to be the extra length one would far ey 
necessary to supplement the lack of 
sieeves, but quite short, barely reeching 
to the elbow; a very pretty fashion, for al- 
moet every Woman's upper arin is pretty, 


not at ail 


even if tt be thin 

Bleck is stiii ciung to fondly, although 
it bee lost its distinction and novelty two 
seasons ago. One of the nandsome frocks 


that a matroniyv friend takes to Newport 
is of Diack chiffon over Diack siik, wilh a 
slight (train An embroidery done in 
iridescent beads of green and gold orna- 
ments the whele front panel, ib some 
lights glowing sefuy and in others scintil 
lating with every movement 

The decoiletlage is syuaré and (the eor 
gage of chiffon accordion platted and 


blousing somewhat under three bands of 
the embroidery: the sieeves are unlined 
mosquetaire copes and edging the wrists 
and aleo the corsage ie a Darrow roche of 
green siik. A bitof the greeu and three 
ostzich Ups of green and black are al one 
side of the ey uare cul bodice. 

A black lace boouse, to be worn wilh a 
pale mray tmousseline de sole ekirt, ar- 
ranged tn solid pleatings, bas an im plece- 
mentalboul the shoulders of gray veivet 
and steel! with a 
tbe stock abd girdle are of 


eubroideread with jet 


steel fring®t 


Cora. #1. 8. 


An equally pretty bicuse is of white 
lace belied with turquoise slik and with 
turquoise fri.ie and siock. These two 
biouses are both “unattached,’’ but not to 
bé worn with a Diack skirt—-tmark ye 
bul with a pele gray Ora white el.k, sun 
buret pialited ne ~~ any «™ 
fact, but Dieck, @ bal 8 absoit y 


ler 


white | 
outing suits, | 


over ope foot. The sash bow fastens on 


terns in soft art colors on a basket canvas, the side of the Jabot. 


scarict silk petticoat bas about the kem 


any scent that may be preferred Put the 
pomatum into pots, which keep well 
covered to prevent it tarning rancid. 

(2) A flask of salad ofl, one and e half 
ounces of spermaceti, balf ounce of white 
wax; scent as desired. Cut up the white 
wax end spermaceti into small pieces, 
and put them into the oven to meit with a 
sinall quantity of the oil. When the 
lumps have disappeared, and all the in- 
gredients are thoroughly ama/gamated, 
pour in the remainder of the oil and the 
scent, and stir with a spoon until cold. 

(3) Three ounces of olive oil, three quar- 
ters of a drachm of oil of almonds, two 
drachins of palm oii, balf an ounce of 
white wax, a quarter of a pound of iard, 
and three quarters of a dracbm of essence 
of bergamot. This pomade is excellent 
for strengthening the hair, promoting the 
growth of whiskers apd mustaches, and 
preventing baidnesa. 

(4) Take one ounce of spermaceti, one 
ounce of castor oi), four ounces of olive 
oll, and hve cents worth of bergamiot, 
and meit them together in a pot placed in 
boiling water, stirring the mixture ali the 
while; when thorougbly mixed, pour the 
mixture into pots while hot. 


The Teeth.—The teeth need brushing at 
least before going to bed every night, and 
are beiter for being cleansed after each 
mtal. Tartar can be removed by using 
pumice stone reduced to powder, rubbing 
it on the teeth with a bit of soft wood 
made into a brush. 

When the gums are sensitive, there is 
nothing better than the chalk and myrrh 
dentifrice. Where the top of a tooth is 
very sensitive, wet a bit of chalk and lay 
it under the lip. 

W here the breath is offensive the mouth 


| should be rinsed with water in which an 
The red frock ie a brilliant creation; a- 


several inches deep red chiffon frilis ar-— 


ranged in scallops; an accordion plaited 
overdress ends just above the frills. 

Chiffon frills running about the bodice 
horizontally, and tight sleeves formed by 
narrower frills and almost covering the 
fingers, wake up the decollete bodice and 
# Darrow band of smal! white flowers out 
line the decolletage and stray over one 
shoulder. A high white satin belt fasten- 
ing with a sinall square bow clasps the 
waist, 


White as « trimming is very effective | 


and little touches of it like these on the 
red frock are a new conceit. 

Another evening frock ready for the 
summer's campaign is of green satin 
vellod by black net upon which is em- 
broidered a design of orchids in | et, coral 
and steel. Jet girdies the waist and jet 
butterflies, catching up foide of a vivid 
green velvet, serve as sleeves, 

An accordion plaited white satin skirt is 
encrusted with yellowish lace moiilfs, the 
lace blouse banded sabout the waist witb 
4D Orange silk eash with long ends, 

An evening biouse of bisck mousseline 
de sole for this #aine ekirt bas two very 
wide bands of bandsome white guipure, 
one about the bust and the other lower. 
W ide lace -evers laid over bright green 
finteh the decoliettage and form tbe 
sleeves, and the belt is a scarf of lace 
knotted on the side. 





Odds and Euda, 
Os A VARIETY OF SUBJ BUTS, 


Sunburn.—(1l) Take two drachms of 


borax, one drachm of Koman aium, one 
drachm of campbor, half an ounce of 
sugarcandy, ope pound of ox gall; mix 


and stir well for ten minutes or so, and 
repeat this stirring three or four times a 
day for a fortoight, til it appears clear 
and transparent. Strain through blotting 
paper, and bottle up for use. It is said 
that strawberries rubbed over the face at 
night will remove freckles and sunburn, 

(2) Wash the face at night with either 
sour milk or buttermilk, and in the morn- 
ing with weak tes and a liltle eau-de- 
cologne, This wiil soiten the skin aod 
remove the redness, and will aleo make it 
leas 'iable to burn again with exposure to 
the sun. Bathing the fece several times 
in the day witb elder tower water and a 
few drops of eau-de  dlogne is very ef- 
Neacious 

) Put two spoonfuls of sweet cream 

into half a pintof new milk; squeeze into 
iL the juice of a lemon, add bDalf a glass of 
genuive French brandy, a littie alum and 
skim it weil, 
it is Ht for use. 


loaf sugar; boll the whole, 


and, when cold, 


Hair Ingre< 
rd five 


atom of permangenate of potash has been 
dissolved; just enough to be used to make 
the water ;ink. Take care not to swallow 
any, 48 it is a poison. 

Crooked teeth in children can often be 
straightened, without applying to a 
dentist, if the parents watch the teeth 
when coming through, and several times 
a day press the crooked one into position. 
Of course where the arch of the mouth is 
defective, the upper teeth protruding over 
the under lip, or the under jaw prcejects, 
the services of a skillful dentist will be 
required. itis only after the permanent 
teeth arrive that such operations are per- 
formed. 

Rose Bandoline for the Hair.—Of gum 
tragacanth, six ounces, or one and one- 
haif ounces; of rose water, one gallon, or 
two pints; of attar of roses, one-half 
ounce, or one drachm; steep the gum in 
the water for a day or 60; aa it swells or 
forms a gelatinous mass, it must from 
time to time be well agitated. 

After about torty eight hours’ macera- 
tion, itisthen to be squeezed through « 
coarse, clean linen cloth, and again left to 
stand for a few days; then pass it through 
the cioth for a second time, t insure uni- 
formity of consistency; when this is the 
case, (be attar of roses is to be thorougbly 
incorporated. Aimond bandoline is made 
precisely as the above, scenting with a 
quarter of an ounce of attar of almonds 
in place of the roses. 

Eruptions on the Face.—Dissolve an 
ounce of borax ina quart of water, and 
apply this with a fine sponge every even. 
ing before going to bed. This will smooth 
the skin when the eruptions do not pro 
ceéd from an insect working under the 
cuticle, 

Many persons’ faces are disfigured by 
red eruptions caused by a small creature 
working under tbe skin. A very excel- 
leut remedy is to take the flour of sulphur 
and rub it on the face dry, after washing 
itin the morning. Kub it well with the 
fingers, and then wipe it off with a dry 
towel, There aré many who are not a 
little ashamed of their faces, who can be 
eured if they follow these directions, 


Chapped Hands.—(1) To cure chapped 
bands, take common starch and rub it 
into a finé, smooth powder, put it in a 
clean tin box, and every time the bands 
are removed from dish water or hot suds, 
rinse them carefully in ciean water, and 
while they are damp, rub a pinch of 
starch over them, covering the whole sur- 
face. 

(2) Melt spermaceti, one drachm, with 
almond oil, one ounce; and add pow dered 
campbor, one drachm. It will be im- 
proved by adding a couple of drachms of 
clycerine, 
mond ol 


using as much iess of the a! 


se Wailer 


shaxe weil An excel 


rough or chapped bands. 


ent 


To Sweeten the Breath.—From six to 
ten drops of the concentrated solution of 
chloride of soda in a winegilassful of 
spring water, taken immediately after 
the ablutions of the morning are com.- 
pleted, will eweeten the breath by disin- 
fecting the stomach, which, far from being 
injured, will be benefitted by the medi- 
cine. 

If necessary, this may be repeated in 
the middle of the day. In some cases the 
odor from carious teeth is combined with 
that of the stomach. If the mouth is well 
rinsed with a teaspoonful of the chloride 
in a tumbler of water, the bad odor of the 
teeth will be removed. 


Bay Rum.—Saturate one quarter pound 
of carbonate of magnesia with oil of bay; 
pulverize the magnesia, place it in a filter, 
and pour water through it until the de- 
sired quantity is obtained, then add al- 
cohol. The quantity of water and alcohol 
employed depends on the desired strength 
and quantity of the bay rum. 

Another: Oil of bay, ten fluid drachmsa; 
oil of pimento, one fluid drach; acetic 
ether, two fluid drachwe; alcohol, three 
gallons; water, two and a half gallons, 
Mix, and after two weeks’ repose, filter. 


To Curl the Hair.—There is no prepara- 
tion which will make naturally straight 
hair assume a permanent curl. The fol- 
lowing will keep the hair in curi fore 
short time: Take borax, two ounces; gum 
arabic, one drachm; and hot water, not 
boiling, one quart; stir, and, as soon as 
the ingredients are diaeolved, add three 
tablespoonfuls of etrong spirits of cam- 
phor. 

On retiring to rest, wet the hair with the 
above liquid, and roll in twists of paper 
as usual. Do not disturb the hair until 
morning, when untwist and form into 
ringlets. 


Black Spots on the Face —The bleck 
spois On the face are not always what are 
called flesh worms, What are mistaken 
for them aré produced in this way: The 
skin may be coarse, and the ducts, being 
large, collect the perspiration, which hard- 
ens and blackens, and hence the common 
supposition of there being grubs or mag- 
gots in the skin. 

Toe remedy is simple. Clean the part 
affected by equeézing out the substance 
tbat is lodged, and then use a lotion of 
diluted spirits of wine several times a 
day, until the blotches have disappeared. 
if they are really flesh worms take some- 
thing to purify your blood—sulphur or 
sarsapari!ia. 


Moth Patcbes.—(1) It is said that the 
drinking of bard cider—two or three 
Giesses per day—will remove moth spots 
Al ic¢ast, so writes a correspondeni who 
bas tried it with success. While drinking 
the cider jet tea and coffee alone. 

(4) Moth patches may be removed from 
the face Dy ihe following remedy: Into a 
pint bottie of rum put @ tablespoonful cf 
flour of sulphur. Apply this to tbe 
patcbes once a day, and they will disap- 
pear in two or three weeks. 

(3) Bathe face two or three times a day 
in borax water; a teaspoonful of powdered 
borex iu # basin of warmw water. 

Cold Cream.—This is a simple and cool- 
ing Ointment, exceedingly serviceable for 
rough or chapped bands, or for keeping 
the skin soft. It is very easily made. 
Take half ap ounce of white wax, and put 
it into a sinall basin, with two ounces of 
a'imond oli. 

When quite melted add two ounces of 
rose water. This must be done very 
siowly, little by little, and, as you pour it 
in, beat the mixture smaitiy with a fork 
to make the water incorporate, When all 
is incorporated, the cold cream is com- 
plete, and you may pour it into jars for 
future use. 

Scent Powder.--A good receipt for scent 
powder to be used for wardrobes, boxes, 
etc., far finer tban any mixture soid at the 
shops, is the following: Coriander, orris 
root, rose leaves, and aromatic calamas, 
each one ounce; lavender flowers, ten 
ounces; rhodium, one-fourth of a drachm; 
musk, fivé grains. These are to be mixed 
an. reduced to a coarse powder. This 
scents clothes as if fragrant flowers had 
béco pressed in their folds. 








THERE is a voice, unheard by the 
natural ear, which speaks to buman 
beings louder than the buzz of social con- 
versation, louder than the tumult of the 
mnarket-place, or even the roar of cannon 
in battie. It is a voice which the deaf can 
hear, and which the strongest of men can- 

leatroy It 


is Called “the still small 
voice Dut its stillness and smallness are 
rea the elements of its greatness and 
power. Ail men have heard it, though 


aii bave not understood it or yielded to 
its demands, ; 









New Publications. 





“lassoket and Anemon” is a philose- 


tie ramble, arranged in dramatic dia- 

ue form, by G. A. Hammond, a well- 
mows « anadian writer, Its purpose is 
o commbnat 
tar they tend to undermine the 
Bible narrative, and the auther writes 
<trongly and well. Published at Kings- 
Canada. 

The eleventh number of “Art Idols of 
the Paris Salon,” containing six. large 
pictures of fermale tigures, has been is- 
cued. The pietures include: “A Sculptor’s 
Studie.” “Apple Blossoms,” “The Inter- 
rupted Sitting,” “Sleep,” “Paquerette”’ 
and “Virgin Love.” The White City Art 
Co. Publishers, 611 Manhattan Bldg., Chi- 
eae, Ill. 

\ppletons’ “Popular Science Monthly’ 
contains: “The Racial Creog- 
Vi. France— The Teu- 
illustrated, “ Forecast- 

the Progress of Invention,” ilus- 
trated: Facts About Wasps and 
liees.”’ ilustrated; “The Principle of Reon- 
in Evolution,’ “Wild Flowers of the 
California Alps,” illustrated; “The His- 
tory of Aleohol,” illustrated; “The Planct 


us 


elear, 


’ 
tor July 


raphy ol 
ton and the Celt,’ 


hlurope. 


**scprnie’ 


mri 


” 


Saturn.” “The Nol Mind,” “Are Soor- 
pions Matricides and Suicides?” illus- 
ited, and other valuable articles, Pub- 


York. 


June number 


shed at New 


Pictures’ 
(suipier,” 


Ihe of “Great 


ww ready and contains “Ia 


— rhe 


by Bouguereau; “‘Les Indiserets,” and 
others. Each picture is LINIt inches in 
sive rhe White City Art Co. Chicago, 
l 


\ yroup of papers in the July “Cen. 


tury’ deals with the hunting of lange 
yume. Mr. H. W. Seton-KRarr describes 
his experience in) India and Africa, in- 
cluding the hunting of elephant, rhi- 
noceros and tiger, Other good articles 


we: “tlunting the Jaguar in Venezuela,” 
“Sports in the Seventeenth Century,” and 
“Phe Old) English Masters,” accom paniod 
by Mr. engravings. They 
bevin With Hogarth, and the trontispiece 
isa beautiful picture of (sarrick and his 


Cole’s wood 


wite done from: the original in Windser 
Castle. Dr Weir Mitehell’s serial story, 
“Tlaugh Wynne,’ brings the narrative 
iown to the time of Arnold's treason. 
The first of a new group of Hlustrated 


papers on “Play in Laomdenm,” byw Mor. and 
Mes. Pennell, deals with barP?s Court 
(rarden. Moers, Schuyler Van 
Ut LALO PeStitige perpen 
teresting: churches of Poitiers and Caen. 
he Contury Company, New York. 
a 


diraysteel. 


Renussclaer 


ntribtutes on the 


BY T. L. R. 


Noa beautiful valley the Llighiamds 


ol 
rrectatie tain 


it 
ia small 
oft 


Lies Cine becosantane 


entlerd the 


(Caithness, 
tarn lawh 
hap 


Vhie } 


ill 


of Beneheildt, which aseends 
rupthy from the 
the north, on the south, it 
ved chain of loftw mountains, 
lividually named Searabine, 
tthe Pap, which form a natural bar- 
betwixt Sutherland amd Caithness. 
the the 
lv two thousand teet above 


turns 


Water's edge, 


Protects 
is over- 
by a 
Morven, 


M ix 


vel 


Ven, highest in rarigre, 
the le 
the sea, and 

the neighboring sumuuit [the a 
raid, 


bheextensive wild lying 
vhiitheent 


Up COLSpicudousty 


huye 


this 


aye is 


bee l ween 
Picat 
hed in the auturumal season th 
rple heather; and here the plover and 
the denizens of the solitary 
unmolested, except byw the 
irderous gun of the sportsmian, 

‘\ 


chain of hilis and 


w rich 
ProUse, 


iste, live 


ir the north edge ot the loch te which 
have just alluded, there is a 
ind, on whieh maw still be 
ns of an old Keep, or eastle. 

The last proprietor of this ftortalice 
{ to have a thotesd freelamoter of 
ot Kept the 
ie county in alarm by his predatory 
from the Ord te 
like Rob Roy amd oth 
“ale Statup, rigorously exacted 


small 


seen the 


is 
been 
rhatne 


Giraysteel, whe 


rsioms Drurreearstey 
id, and, 


. Or protection money, 
radition 


alse reports that, beresicdes 


possessed of preat taxtily 


,as UT ON] rt swore 


’ 





the claims of modern science | 


, feuds and single combats were the main 


umpires where wrong was done or quar- 
rels broke out. Hence the legend of which 
we are about to tell. 

It happened that one of the family of 
Rollo, while pursuing his sport in that di- 
rection, one day untortunately encroachesl 
on the sacred property of the robber. 

Being informed by some of his retain- 
ers that a stranger was hunting on the 
west side of the lake, Giraysteel imunesti- 
ately sallied forth, and, running up te- 
wards the sportsman with menacing 
looks and gestures, gave him the accus- 
tomed challenge. 

Rollo saw he had no alternative but te 
give him combat, and being a high- 
spirited young man, he instantly drew 
his sword; and although he defended! 
himself for some time with yreat skill 
and courage, it is needless to say that he 
sank at last, mortally wounded, under 


the more powerful arm of his antage- 
nist. 
The ruffian afterwards stripped the 


dead body ot everything that was of any 
value, and then threw it into the loch. 

The account of this 
renee, as soon as it reached the family 
and relatives of the unfortunate youth, 
plunged them into the deepest distress; 
but none did it inspire with more poig- 
nant regret than the young laird of Durie, 
who was his bosom triend, and had just 
been affianced to his sister, a very: beauti- 
tul and interesting girl of sixteen. 


melancholy occur- 


The moment he heard of Rollo’s tragical 
death, determined to avenge it, al- 
theugh he knew had little chance of 
surviving a personal encounter with such 
a desperado as Graysteel. 

Accordingly, having furnished himselt 
with a good Highland broadsword, and 
Without communicating his intention te 
any he of? tor the residence of 
the freebooter. Nor was the route he had 
to take, any more than the oeeasion of 
the journey, agreeable. 

A trackless moor, of some miles in ex- 
tent, lay between him and Ranag, se very 
bleak and barren, that, the wt 
the poet, 


he 
he 


one, set 


in werds 


The solitary bee 

Flew there on restless wings, 

Seeking in vain one blossom: where to 
fix. 


He had not gone far betore he 
taken by a severe storm, which rendered 
it for him continue 
journey. 

The wind, which blew at: tines with ir- 
resistible fury, and the rain, 
mingled with hail, im his tace, amd howled 
like a tuaniac on the naked mieeor. 


Was over. 


Funpossille to his 


dashed 


Clouds of turbid vapor, issuing, as it 
Were, trom a vast surface, hurried aweross 
the sky, and now and then the rolling of 
thunder, while it: prognmeosticated a con- 
tinuance of the storm, added net a 
to its terrors. 

Driven by the wind and battered baw tle 
rain, our traveler began amxiousty to look 
At 


few 


around him tor some place of shelter, 
length, to his great joy, he espied, a 
hundred yards distant, a simall, solitary 
cottage, situated on the edge of the mics: 
Thither he iminediately directed his steps, 
and, on entering, found its sole coeupoant 
to be a poor aged widow, who lived uper 
the yratuitous bounty of her neightrors. 

her 
bry 


There something in 
ance, though bent 


infirmity, that spoke of better days. 


was Appear 


down Years and 


Om oa smiall stool beside her law the 
bible, which she seemed to have basen pust 
reading. 

She welcomed the stranger with a mk 
of much cheerfulness, and Kimedly tleread 


range at 


him such accommodation tor thy 


her scanty means could athord, 


As the stocm continued to rage with 
unabated violence, Durie gladly accepted 
the proffered hospitality, amd im the 
meantime the venerable hostess did all in 


her power to make hini comimfortatle, tey 
thre 


sertnie 


putting an additional peat or two on 
hearth, and furnishing hits with 
thing to ext. 


(on eXamining the seanmty furnitere of 
the apartment, Which was now tore dt 
tinetly seen by the light of a tlazing 
turf-tire, he observed dm ome carer 


verv unhecotimnion look ing sword, with the 


appearance of Which he was mot a little 
struck. 

Phe blade and hilt were covered wit 
variety of stranye characters al t 
tasti ali , ices, plai ily til ‘ , ? 


little 
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volunteer in the regiment ot Highlanders 
that had gone over to Holland under the 
eommand of Lord Reavy. He had received 
itasa present froma Polish Jew, whose 
lite he had <avesl in a moment of extreme 
danger. 
she, 


husteanmd, 


TROT eV er, 


w hile 


informed him that her 
his 


death-bed, 
strictly enjoined ber not to sell or dispose 


had 


of itin any way, but te preserve it as an 
“heirloom of the 
said, mage in it. 
«mn 
Durie 


the erramd on 


getting thix aceount of 


steortn, 


el the 


family. 


Weohan 


which 


which 


There 


was, she 


the sw ord, 


who he was, and 


Was going, and 
begged of her to give him the use of it tor 
a Single day. 

Atter much entreaty, she at hast 
toe give it, on the comdition that it 
be strictly returnest. 

The 


was short 


lives 


agreed 
should 


prepertion te its Vielones, gradually died 





aWay towards meorning; amd at the first 
peep ef day, eur here, who burned te 
; measure Weapems with the murderer of 
(his triemd, was up, and, with his en- 
| chanted swonmd firmly girt on his side, 
pursuing his solitary) route across the 
thiemorS, 

His spirit. were now bueyant with 
hope, ami he beheld with a fecling of 
eympathy the universal gladness whieh, | 


i 


; 
! 
' 


after the 


was diffused ower the 


fear traveler 


the brow 


hie 


Lemccetastend 


ot Heneheildt; and scarcely 
halt 


‘aN 


tac 


ts 


way 


fromting the «eastle when 


termy steel, 


late convulsion of 
of 


long in re 


} 


i 


he 


whe. as usual, challenged him 


its elements, 


ownt 


Van 


nature. 


me hiitay 


hal 
the side 
met by 


for intruding om his grounds, and «lesired 


him to draw and defemd! himself. 


“Villain! 


Wewprorn, 
the 
t eltin 
slew my triemd. and you shall atone for 
it with wour heart's $)! 

The rebber chief laughes| scornfully at 
what he comsndered his 


anid 


A 


ste I 


sword, 


teeters 


which 


; 


ole sper te 


teoraght 


meastitl, 


him ~o hand w 


that he 
last reesivesd a mortal wound. 
our tale 


Alter 
Imuiestliately 


this, 


ourt 


tlie 


tashel 
Seamlinavian 


ew 
ateiv 


tionarch’s 
“Villain ! 


Y 


hi~ 


cml ws 


made 


strug. 


here 


Voom 
ith hus 


was oblige «l te 


empty 
thrust 
oppenent, which the latter parried with 
admirable dexterity. 


ermsd Durie, unsheating bis 
hand like | 
eclebrated 
wantonly 


bravade, 


ensued, 


Durie 
never-tailing 


Tem y eof Sfeourt fesllaewe rs, 
the 
levellesti it with the 


te 


Kanayg, 


Teme 


ground. 


rive 


ot 
heme, and having raised 


at his 


ferny- 


with the fury of an enraged 


pressed upon 


Way, 


proces slenl 


eastice, and 


blade 
ut 


aml 


went 


a 
k 


nearly 


The denouement of this little story may 
ber mrticipaatest. 
After a deeent period tor mourning had 


elapse tl, 


Lrurte 


the hymeneal altar. 


Nor, in the 


lewd bias teevanatiftul boride 


te 


ttdst of 


his prem feortrate- lel hee forget his irenemel 
Crierneed, thee: cold woaorsecars cof thre macs 
The swerl, wheel had proved seo in 
Valuable an aunt Wo tes Doane cae three breotar 
aot raevesd, bre meet comely ret reead tes baer, borat 
free temeK het tvler | prresteetions sarc 
rraseedes hae Th taatele: for Cine rest of bee 
‘avs 
Jeoy ~eizesd bs Withered vein atick conne 
brig { piea 
. setting te - bherr Vecnaitayr 
—.  —s— -- - 
WAYS THAT ALTIOGCKS WORK 
L tees teem peerits ‘ ' =, as teen ,e 
t price ¥ ’ . . Th 7 
oe oo si - ~ mtd its > "i 
stait the ‘ ‘ Te tragee ‘ nt ! 
reas “ix at . , = theat toot 
writer ile ‘ atitay mt? tbe 
_ “uf t aria 
Writes et r bver Thaeed tig 
alte isk fa t= pe in trend ith « 
rug amd tis ler atied soribstele 
away till . 2 
biis tent rt! ritatnie ' ts 
armed Wittesst * pareores Qhacat 
ij set fiis ThA tl. - ety te i t 
ils i. ares ! A‘ that h shy ta 
Chae test poliane feor ' atinige tiis ent 
atlertrlicete tageeota U2 tiastauel as hi 
QTitaeel let =“ ga ated etateel thie t 
iveow, ar - it petal Pim feo lors 
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15 


tresptsemtiy, tems, he writes im his bedroons 
with his feet ih a tub of hot water. 

Some atithors coamrmet write it allin 
looms, A pepular mewelist seritbles sum 
ther mtd Witter eith i" is garden or on 
his baleomw, im severe weather being 
Warmly wrapy i 

When he want~ > thin) mat om dees 
scene he goes for a toeemiight alk, beet, 


curiousiv emough, flod< « thunderstorm 


equally tmspiring. 


A very Witelw res Lacy novelist writes 


seven miomths of the wear on the Mhanies. 
Seme Years tDmechk she pruurchased an old 
tlisusexd railway ear, removed the parti 


tioms, amd had tt finest upon an old barge, 


warned pouitatesd tage. 


Itmahkes a epeital beouse-lueat. Dox es 
of Howers are om the coed, and within are 
her bed, chairs, bexeek-shelves, and writ 
ing clesk. 

When she wishes te change the seene 
her ecratt is tewerl farther upstream. ther 
faverite presi tierne — 8a serene sevelarcdedl 
backwater, «or i & thewek below a weir, 
tied here she bas woritterm scare of ber best 
temeks 

Somewhat site ar our i well-known 
pret’ rrretbiends Imtine weather be tre 
quently rows tuself ut te sea, ani 
weritsteles feor betas ! the toot dritt 
at ramedon 

\ well-Kneown drarmatix<t always writes 
the ast t > 2 peav in the theatre, 
choosing tl " team, Ile site in the 
tiress ecirele, amd has the stage lighted 
aul a seeme set, om whieh he gazes at in 
tervals Ile eomsidders this a great assist 
anee te kieas, esgesxuaily in arranging en 


Critiees, NEES, ote 


Another mevelist tlavds it imipossible to 
write ley ly ligehet fete Ulee cotleer liane bie 
cannot get kleas im the evening. Leiny 

joomvinerd that the morning is the proper 


time for literary werk he has devised a 


truly original methe.] 


Every morning at ten o'clock he shuts 


the shutters, draws the curtains, exclud 
img all the daylight, light. up his lamp, 
and secrilkbles aw t) this magh the whole of 
a <unshiny day by hamplight 


About sumset be umbars the shutters, 
amd lets im what «dlavlight remains and 
woes fer «a lome walk Ilis curious ex 
peered ie nit Appears te eral, for he turn 
out three teevels a Veer, besidhes scores of 
DLeTW Sp eca pees art . atid i Geenustonal 
teaeshemiroateam.  € tay we® written in thi- 
way brought Ihine ima very large sui. 
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Humorous. 


THE CASE ALTEREI 
They met upon the street one day, 
Not having net before for years, 
And once being netghtbors Uberetere Utes 


Talked © er the past, its joys and ears 





“Do you still work tor so and #o7 

Was asked of one, «ho Wilh @ sree 
Made this reply, “Not now, ob, ne’ 

Iie» worked for me since quile a white 


“He worked for you, how can that Pe 

“Oh, plain enough, a qaeenty tomes 
She gave her head, ‘be must, said she, 

“Were married now, and I mn the tems’ 
Ww. M 


Race with no betting A millrace 
A hot time 


Vusually a long walk 


The seorcher’s record 


A walk in life 


Anything but musics! \ 


twat 


lie mot to bie found ork aa bel «of fare 


leather 


A magyie. 

The lap of luxury A cal enjoying 
her milk. 

The poet should be well versed im his 


occupation, 


. . i 
What mark in punctuation Goes a 


love letter resemble? A note of adiniration 


Wanted to know —- Whether it is prot 
atde that the “funny -teonme m mtsgepeliend try Ubve 
“vein of humor 

Human beings are net alone in 
cherishing «a tender attachment Tier 
railway engine, for lnetanes 

The bievele latnay> sre & canhy 


you keep it iricloscorm, Decal, ore Ulver eoitaer ft 


gemel of 
ated, if 
ian tany good If it goes out 
“Do you think you could cat another 
piece of pie, Tommy? 


“PEthink | could, auntie, If T stom! uy 
Wouldn't vou like te 


- 


First Populist 
see the railroads carryin’ us ail free 
Recomd Poputist: TP durnne LT think the m 
liomaires Ought to be rmiace tor poy their fare 

“You are always running me down, 
cotmpinined tle wate be ten Cbeer tencettenger tng 
“Well, then, keep your beamed still, yrutitded 
the spring 

“That is a very pretty servant maid 
they have next door to Toniiitescn = 

“Yes: that's the one they always send over te 
borrow Tomlinson & lawn tnower 

Mrs. Mugygins: Why do you think 
your husband is in love with atlther we 


man’ 
Mrs. Buggiues Ile has stoppert emting 


cota loots 


J What's the cause of all this 
twaddle about elevating the stage, Pd lhe to 
know? 

! Want to get It above the levelof women « 


hiate, TP mtigeprome. 
Slimson: Some one gave my bey a 
drum fora birthday preset, teat ot tarts 1 cout 


all tight 
Pwickentame: Plow seo? 


Siimison: TE gave tint a pocket 


“Whatever made vou make Brackins 


a presentota pocket conmith? his = tealidl ae a 
billiard ball 

*’Thats just it. LT watitedd ter take ti think 
I never noticed it 

“Matrimony,’’ saul the sweet wir 
boarder, “is a holy rite! 

“Why, then, masked \.t ts ppers, with 
the air of a man sure of f wre “wi 
theen, is it Chiat seo reise y Whiee tena t t 
are wholly left? 

ruddy: Saw Cregys just “ Hle'’s 


proud as Lucifer 
Deackedsy: Why, whit Duin ge pre tae 
baudely The doctor say = te 4 4 
gout, and you Know he thought 


rhrectatssatisten 
“What were you Cistrikitiy atm tat 


I’at” 
“Faith, | was thinkin what «a t 


would te to us all if we etate + the oow 
weather in the stitprier, Whrets 1h ts ser Trot, a 
the bot weather to othe winter, wie ~ = 
cowild! 

Scene Rome Time \ few weeks 
age Young lady wandering tear the (olos 
seum. To her draws near group of ¢ bieage 
giris Siavoe cone cof tleeetan ten Leer “Weuld to 
hase the k tress too tedl oe peoimtiing witt 
ber purneol tom Menioues arch “we leet lix hunt I< 


the Areh of Tit My gutde tamek is two 
vears old 


“Mrs. Duckly is very much afraid of 


gertnes 


a 
Liwaye tn » Olve su ‘ ‘ 
mine ses for Washloug ber fa 
levet' 
s2,,0 1 §to-~<da — 
‘ ’ ‘ mie ‘ t ’ 
ie i 
4 = ‘ 
{ 
al er was bg tol iu 


A DIAMOND DRUMMER. 


6" SHERE are hundreds of little-know n 
eccupations involving extraordi- 
nary risks and adventures,” said 

s well-dresxed, shrewd-looking young 

man, with whom the writer was convers- 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 





ing recently. 

“Lknow it ix the habit of many per- 
sons tosneer and say romance is dead, 
butthat is utter rubbish. kew persons 
are aware of half the romantic and ad- 
venturous lives that are led by some 
poopie. 

“Take my case, for instance. I look 
prosaic enough, in all conscience. Yet 
netone person in twenty ever read of a 
more risky occupation than the one I 
follow. 

“fT am adiamond envoy; a tellow whe 
trets about tor a large diamond syndicate 
trom city to city in all parts of the world; 
mostly huropean cities, however. When 
I saythat I think nothing of carrying 
sheen worth of dintmonds about me, you 
will get an idea of the risks of robbery 
aye, and murder- that run yearin and 
frankly, I 
have had some close shaves from time to 


vearout; and, I tell you 


titaee. 

“at course, in the great majority of 
these trips Igo and return with perfect 
ease and safety, because no one StS preerts 
what Thave about me; though, needless 
tosay,every precaution has to be taken 
just as if 1 expected an attack. But I 
have had some wonderfully narrow es- 
capes. 

“You know there are not many profes- 
sional thieves who would hesitate to cut 
atuan’s throat for S100,000 worth of pre- 
cious stones, and it is really remarkable 
how a certain class of educated thieves 
especially French get to know when 
stones are about to leave one city tor an- 
other. 

“There are many thieves who devote 
their entire time and labor to learning 
matters concerning large diamond firms, 
in the hope of getting a chanee for a big 
haul seme time or another, To wend 
rather fetch diamonds from any city in 
the world than Paris, though the thieves 
there certainly bave agents at Antwerp 
and Lomlon; and whenever I visit’ Paris 
I deuble my precautions, 

“Here's one of my adventures on my 
way to that city: Some nine months ago I 
was instructed to take a large number of 
stones diamonds and emeralds -to Paris 
with the utmost dispatch. 

“The stones were worth over Sj. 
altogether, so you can understand my 
risk amd responsibility. Somehow or 
other LT got hold of the idea that there was 
a ploton hand to rob me, 

“LT tanecied the letter from the Paris firm 
to whom the stones were to be taken had 
heen tampered with, and [I told my prin- 
cipalas much; but he only laughed at me 
for my trouble. Nevertheless, L decided 
toe take the greatest precaution. 

“Lieft by the night boat from Dover, 
and reached Calais without any adventure 

tor which Twas extremely grateful) and 
there took train for Paris. 

About halt way my fellow-passenger 
geteutand left me all alone until an- 
other traveller got in just as the train was 
starting, amd he took such an interest in 
meand my small hand-bag that he put 
meoonm omy guard, and | determined to 
change carriages tor my ownsatety'’s sake 
itthe next stopping-place. 

“Before we reached this, however, he 
bad taken me off my guard, and was 
sitting beside mi 


lievmad. 


With a revolver at my 


““Monsieur, What have you im your 
teag 7° he denianded. 

“You are inquisitive, monsieur,’ T ree 
plied, Keeping perfectly cool. ‘Bat since 
you wish to Know, look tor yourself,’ 

“He seemed taken aback, but quickly 
seived my hand-bag and rumiunaged it. 
Phis gave memy chance. Ldrew my re- 
velver suddenly, and ‘ad bim all to miy- 
sell, as il were, 

“TPomeverinall miy lite saw a tellow 
look so astonished. At the next station I 


gave hin in charge tor attempted rob 
berry, but Luever appeared against him. 
Why? Well, 


=Tertiees. 


beenuse he was after the 





“Athis trial all his accomplices and 


oontetlerates would have leevernn pore sent, | 
amd had | appeared they would have 
faker a ecareiul View of toe tor bee lp thet { 


mothe future, No, Pin too sharp tor that 


liow this tellow knew mel can’t make 


gets worth, as near as an 


remem ber, S100.00, a large order from one ! 


| hotel. 


into a bad neighborhood, where I was set 
jupon by four hulking 


ot the biggest diamond merchants in 
America. 

“T arrived too late to deliver the same 
day, which I always endeavor to do, and 
went for a short walk after dark, with the 
stones on me in a belt next to my skin, 
for I did not care to leave them in the 


“Well, somehow T lost my w ay,and got 


ruflians, who 
knocked me unconscious betore I knew 
where I was. 

“When [ recovered I found myself just 
where they had struck me down, with an 
Irish policeman standing over me, half 
inclined to lock me up for being intoxi- 
emted. 

“My watch and chain, for which my 
assailants might possibly have got ®#), 
Was gone, my pocket-book containing a 
bank note and two letters had also disap- 
peared, but my gems had not been 
touched. 

“Poften think I should like to have an 
opportunity of telling those tellows of the 
fortune they overlooked. I fancy their 
faces would be worth studying.” 

_——— <a ee 

Ar tHe Currs’ Cirun.—Among = the 
many clubs in the West lend, there is one 
for chefs; but it anybody but the greatest 
artixtin his protession were to seek elec- 
tion asa member, he would be unmerci- 
fully black balled. 

The club is very exclusive, and the 
members consist of the head cooks of 
rich merehants and millionaires. They 
draw maguificent salaries, but do very 
little work themselves, except superin- 
tending the cooks under them. They are 
the architects of a dinner, while the men 
under them are the builders. 

Of course, they are experts, and a body 
ot finer connoisseurs of a good dinner it 
would be difficult to find. 

Asa result of this, a curicus state of 
affairs exists at theirclub. They used at 
one time to dine there, but it was found 
that no dinners could be cooked to satisfy 
their tastidious palates, 

They could not obtain the services of a 
man whe was an artist like unto them- 
selves, for such aone would have con- 
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TOU ree. wia 
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IN HAIR > 


Inventors ofthe CELEBRATED GOSSAMER 
VENTILATING WIG, ELASTIC BAND TOU- 
PRES, and Manufacturers ot Every Deserip- 
tion of Ornamental Hair for Ladies and Gen- 
tiemen. 

instructions to enable Ladies and Gentle- 
mento measure their own heads with accu- 
rucy 

TOU PEEFS AND SCALPS, INCHES, 

Now l. The round of the head. 

No.l From forehead back as tar as bald. 

No. & ver forehead as far as required. 

No.4 Over the crown of the head. 


FOR WIGS, INCHES, 


No.l. The round of the head. 
No.2 From forehead over the head to neck 
No.2 

No, 3. From ear to ear over the top. 

No. 4. From ear to ear round the forehead. 

They have always ready for sale a splendid 
Stock of (rents Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigs 
Half Wigs, Frizettes, Brakds, curis, ete., beau- 
tifully manufactured, and as cheap as any 
establishment in the Union, Letters from any 
part of the worid will receive attention. , 


Dollard’s Herbanium Fxtract for the 
Hair. 





This preparation has been manufactured and 
sold at Dollard s for the past fifty veurs, and | 
its merits are such that, while it has never yet | 
been advertised, the demand for it keeps | 
stendily Increasing. 

\lso POLLARIVYS REGENERATIVE 
(REAM to be used in conjunction with the 
Herbanium when the Hair is naturally dry 
and needs an oil. si , 

Mrs. tatmondson Gortor writes to Messrs | 
Dellard 4 (o., to send her a bottle of their He r- | 

| 
! 
| 


bantum Extract for the Hair. Mrs. Giortor 


| taes tried in vain toobtain anything equal to it 
as a dressing for the bairin England. } 


MERA. EDMONDSON GORTER 

; Oak Lodge Thorpe, 5 

Nov. 3, SS. Norwich, Norfolk, England 

NAVY Pay OPFICE, PHILADEI PHA 
I have used “Dollard’s Herbanium Extract 

of Vecetabie Hair Wash,” regularly for up- 

wards of five sears with great advantage. My | 


hair, from rapidly thinning, was early re | 
*tored, and bas been kept by it in its wonte di} 
thickness and strength. Itisthe best Wash I 


have ever used, 
A. W. RUSSELL, U.S. N | 
ro Mes. RIcHAKD DoLLarn, naa 


| 
’ it} Chestnut st., Phila | 
Lhave frequentiv, during a number of vears 
sed the “Dollard’s Herbanium Extract ar i | 

ldorpot know of any which 5 aa 


eqyuain it as a 
me 7 refreshing and healthful cleanser of 
e hair 


Very respectfully, 
LEON RT) “Re 
E.x-Member of Cor toca Ld ERS, 


I al f sale. w) 
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sidered it derogatory to be a mere cook at 
a club. 

So they had to drop dinners, and sat. 
isty their desire for refreshments wit), 
liquors and cakes, or coffee and tea. 

Lut woe betide the club chef if he ever 
serve a cup of tea or coffee which has 
not been prepared on the best scientific 
principles. 





InsunTs are like counterteit money— 
we cannot hinder them being offered, but 
we are not compelled to take them. 


The Bicycle 
Sensation. 


1897 Columbias at $75 


1996 Calumbias - - at $60 








1897 Hartfords + - at 50 
Hartford Pattern2  - at 45 
Hartford Pattern] - at 40 


Hartford Patterns 5 and 6 at 30 


These are the new prices. 
They have set the whole 
bicycle world talking-- 
and buying. 


POPE MFG. CO., HARTFORD, CONN. 


Catalogue free from any Columbia dealer; 
by mnail for a 2-cent stamp. 
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Phila. and Reading Ry. 

Anthracite Coal. No Smoke. No cindera, 

Trains Leave Reading Terminal, Philadelphia, 

Bultfalo Day Ex press ‘ 

Parlor and enton Car daily 9.00 a m ie 

Black Diamond Express Week-days 

Kor Buffalo, (Parlor Car) 12.30 p m [4% 

Buffalo and Chicago Ex » We mip, 

Sleeping Cars, ™ { daily 9.45 4 m ds 

Week-lays, Williamsport Express, 8.85, 10.10 a 
m, 4.05pm. Daily (Sleeper) 11.30 p m. Sun- 
days, 9.05 a m. 

Lock Haven, Clearfield and Bellefonte Express 
(Sleeper) daily, except Saturday, 11.80 p m. 
FOR NEW YORK. 

Leave Reading Terminal, 7.30, (two hour 
train), 3, (two hour train), 9.30, 10.30, 11.00a 
m, 1245, (dining car), 1.30, 3.05, 4.00, 4.02, 5.00, 
ory B10 (dining car) p m, 12.065 night. Sun- 
day s—s.0, 49), 1000), 11.50 (dining car) a m, 1.30, 
3.5, 58, 8.10 (dining car) p m, 12.06 night. 

Leave 2th and Chestnut Sts., 4.00, 10.20, 11.04, 
am, 1257 (dining car), 3.08, 4.10, 6.00, 8.24 (din- 
ing car), 118 pm. Sundays 4.00, 10.20 a m, 12.04, 
4.10, 6.00, S24, 1148 p m. : 

Leave New York, foot of Liberty street, 4.30, 
8.00, 9.00, 10.00, 11.30 (dining car) am, 1.30. 2.00, 
3.30, 4.00 (two-hour train ), 4.30 (two-hour train), 
5.00 (dining car), 6.00, 7.30, 9.00 p m, 12.15 night. 
Sundays—4., 9.00, 10.00, 11.30 (dining car) « m, 
2.00, 4.00, 5.00 (dining car), 6.00 p m, 12.15 night. 

Parlor cars on all day express trains and 
st cars on night trains to and from New 

ork. 

FOR BETHLEHEM, EASTON AND POINTS 
IN LEHIGH ANI> WYOMING VALLEYS, 
6.06, 5.00, 9.00, 11.00 a In, 12.30, 2.00, 4.30, 5.30, 7.30, 
45pm. Sundays-+6.25, 8.32, 9.00 a m, 1.10, 
4.20, 7.3, 945 pm. (9.45 p m daily and 4.20 p 
In Sunday, do not connect for Easton.) 


FOR SCHUYLKILL VALLEY POINTS. 


For Perkiomen R. R. peints, week days, 7.45, 
*ioam, 14,415,537 phim. Sundays—7.00 a 
nm. f.lo p om. 

For Phoenixville and Pottatown—Ex press, 5.35, 
120 a m, 1245, 4.05, 600, 6.30, 11.30 pm. Ac- 
com., 4.200, 7.45, 11.06 a m, 1.42, 4.35, 7.20 p m. 
Sundays—Express, 4.00, 9.05 a m, 7.45, 11. p 
m. Acecom., 7.00, 10.35 a m, 6.15 p m. 

For Reading—Ex press, 8.35, 10.10 a m, 12.46, 4.0, 
6.90, 11.30 pm. Accom., 4.20, 7.45 a m, 1.42, 4.35, 
6.00, 7.2) p m. Sunday—Ex press, 4.00, 9.05 1 m, 
7.4%, 120 pm. Accom., 7.00 a m, 616 pm. 

For Lebanon and Harrisburg—Express, 5.35, 
10.10 « m, 46, 630 pm. Accom., 4.2) 4 m, 
7.9 pm. Sunday—Express, 4.00 a m, 7.45) 1m. 
Accom. 7.00 a m. 

For Gettysburg, week-days—&35, 10.10 « m. 
Sunday—t.00 « m. 

For Chambersburg, week-days, 8.35a m, ! (5p 
th. 

For Pottsville—-Ex press, 8.35, 10.10 a m, 4.05, 6.30, 
10pm. Accom., 4.20, 7.45 a m, 142 } m. 
Sunday—Ex press, 4.00, 9.065 a m, 11.30 ) m. 
Accom., 7.10 a m, 6.15 p m. 

For Shamokin and Yilliamsport—E x}: 88, 
sb, 10.10 ao om 465,1L30pm. Accom., 'U04 
in. Sundsxy—Express 9.05 a m, 11.30 ;} mM. 
Additional for Shamokin— Express, «eek 
days, 630 pm. Accom., 142 pm. Sundiys— 
EA press, 4.004 m. 

For lbanville and Bloomsburg, week-day*, !0.10 


“a m. 
FOR ATLANTIC CITY. 


leave Chestnut St. and South St. Wha. yes 
Wecek-~lays—Express, 9.00 a m, 130 tur- 
days only), 2.00, 4.00, 4.30,6.00 p m. Ac Oils 
002 m, 400,630 pm. Sundays—Ex) ress 
S00, 9.00, 10.00 am. Accom., 8.00 am, 4.4 |) 2 





| Parlor Cars on all express trains. 
| Lakewood, week-days, &00 a m, 4.15 p n 


FOR CAPE MAY. OCEAN CITY AN!) SEA 
ISLE CITY. 

‘ # 5 a m, 415 p m ~ 

slveed, G25 & an, Meee , 

4 Cape May 

ail e tables at ticket off F. 

er Broad and Chestnat streets, So - — 

street, 1005 Chestnut street, 609 ©. Thir 


street, 382 Market street and at atation* 4 
Union Transfer Company will eall for 42 
check baggage from hotels and residen 4 





